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ADVERTISEMENT. 
Poem ® of Dr. Swirr's, (with all dus Deference 
A to the Ladies, that Poem is mentioned) gave 
the Author the firſt Idea of a Comedy on this Subject. 
He had not thought Tufficiently of it, to form any re- 
gular Plan, when La Nouvelle Ecole de Femmes, of 
Monſieur De Moiffp, fell into his Hands. There 
were Cireumſtances and Sentiments in that Pie 
which coincided with his Deſign z and he alſo 
ſome Objefions. The Husband's viſtting a Lady 
of Faſhion, under his own Name, and paſſing upon 
her for an unmarried Man; the Chevalier's Attempt 
upon his Friend's Honour, without a proper Dete- 
_ Rtion of either of them; the Wiſe finging and dan- 
eing about the Stage thro” the whole Laſt Act, in order 
to reclaim her Husband, and his Approbation of it; 
without any other Denouement, and without any Si- 


tuations of Embaraſſment, which the Story fo 7 7 5 


rally tended to, were, in his Opinion, palpable 
ciencies. To ſubſtitute other Materials, to form a 
Laſt Act entirely new, and to work the whole into an 
Engliſs Comedy, was the Employment of ſome va- 
cant Hours in the laſt Summer. Whether he has been 
able to do it with any tolerable Spirit, either in che 
Dialogue, Characters, or Fable, he now ſubmits to 
the Deciſion of the candid Reader. He acknowledges 
the publick Candour, and he returns his Thanks to 
Mr. Garrick, for his admirable Acting; and te all the 
Performers concerned in the following Scenes ; and. 
alſo in TE DESERT ISLAND. 
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3 SCENE I. 


The Hall in Lovemore's Heuſe, William at Cards 
— with a Brother ee 


Will. P LAGUE onit! T's ve NE out 
3 my Game. — Is Forty- ſeven good? 


Serv. Equal. 


Vi N A Plague go with it. —Tearſe to a Queen !— 
Serv. Equal. 


Will. I've ruin'd my Game, and be hang d to me.— 


I don't believe there's a Footman in England plays 


with worſe Luck than myſelf, = Four Aces is Four- 


teen! 


Serv. That's als ; — Cruel, by Fafiter' 7 Eten 
Vill. Four Aces is Fourteen. ifteen (plays.) 189 
Serv. There's your Equality. | | 

ill. Very well Sixteen 6 .— Steen 

lays. | 
bes hs Enter Mullin. 

Muſlin, There's a couple of you, indeed \— You're 
ſo fond of the Vices of your Betters, that you're 
ſcarce out of your Beds, when you muſt pretend to 
imitate them and their Ways, forſooth.— 

Mill. Prithee, be quiet, Woman, 40. — Eighteen 
(Plaus.) 

Muſlin. Set you up indeed, Mr. coxcomb.— . 

Will. Nineteen! Clubs ( plays.) 

Muſlin. Have done with your Foolery, will ye ? — 
Aon ſend my Miſtreſs word —= _ 
A Wi It 


| has deſtroyed my whole- Game. 
uſlin. Now, Sir, will you be ſo obliging as to 


E The Way to Keep Hin. | 
Hill. Hold your Tongue, Mrs. Muſlin, you'll put 


us Out.—— W bat ſhall I play I'll tell you, Wo- 

man, my Malter and I deſire to have nothing to ſ 

* on er your e Ty} ; e 
Plays. ] 
. But: 1 tell you, Mr. Sauce - box, that my 


Lady deſires to know when your Maſter came 1 


Jaſt Night, and how he is this Morning: 

Will. Prithee, be quiet, —1 and my Maſter are re- 
ſolved to be teiz'd no more by you. And ſo, Mrs. 
Go-Between, you may return as you came. What 
the Devil ſhall I play? 
with you, I tell you — 

Muſlin. You Al. have nothing to do with us! 
But you ſhall have to do with us, or I'll know the 
Reaſon why.-— (Snatches the Cards out «f his Hands. ) 
Lill. Death and Fury 1 This meddling Woman 


ſend my Miſtreſs an Anſwer to her Queſtions, how 
and when your rake-helly Maſter came home lalt 
Night ? — 

Hill. I'll tell you what, Mrs. Mufin. you * 47 
Maſter, will be the death of me at laſt; that's what 
you will. In the Name of Charity, what do you both 
take me for Whatever Appearances may be, I 
am but of mortal Mould. Nothing ſupernatural about 


Muſlin, Upon my Word, Mr. Powder-Puff !— | 
Will. I have not -indeed !— And ſo, do you ſee, 
Fleſh: and Blood can't hold it always. can't he 


for ever a Slave to your Whitms,” and your ſecond- | 
| a nd Ain | 


Muſlin. Second-hand Airs ! —_ 

Will. Ves, ſecond-hand Airs! You take em at your 
Ladies Toilets with their caſt Gowns, and ſo you 
deſcend to us with them. — And then, on th& other 


hand, there's my Mofter !—Becauſe he chuſes to live 
upon the Principal of his Health, and ſo run out his 


Whole Stock 3s labore can; he muſt have the * 


We'll have nothing to do 


— — . ů 
- 


—— A. Pn, ET 
= / 
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fare of my Company with him in his Devil's Dance 
to the other World. Never at home, till Tee, 
Four, Five, Six in the Morning ! — 

vſtin, Ny, a vile, ungrateſul Man, 10 have o 
Fittle e Regard for a Wiſe that doats upon him. 


And your Love for me is all of a Piece. l've no- 


Patience with you both.—A couple: of falſe, thdi+ 
ous, abandoned, profligate K 124% N eh 125 
Will. Hey, hey, — Where's your Tongue zunning? 


My Malter is, as the World goes, a good Sort of 
a2 civil Kind of a Husband, and I, Heaven help me, 


a poor Si impleton of an amorous, conſtant Puppy, 
that bears with all the Follies of his little Tyrant: 


here. Come and. Kiſs me, you Jade, dome and kiſs 
| me. — 


Muſlin. Paws olf, Cofar ——Don + think to make” 
me your Dupe, —1 know, when you go with him to 


this new Lady, this 34% Rcquaintance; and I. know 


you're as falſe as my Maſter, and give al wy Dues to- 
your Mrs. Mignionet there —_ ' 
Vill. Huſh, Not a Word of that. * ruined, 


| preſſed, and ſent on board a Tender directly, if you 


blab that I truſted you with that Secret. But tq” 
charge me with Falſchood, — juſtice; and; Ingrati- 
wie My My Maſter, to, be ſore, does drink en agrees 
le Diſh of Tea with the Widow, — Has been therg 
every Night this Month paſt. How long it will laſt, 
Heav'n knows !—But thither he goes, and J attand 
bim. —I ask my Maſter, Sir, ſays I, what Time 
would you pleaſe to want me Ile gives me hid 
Anſwer, and then I. ſtrut by Mrs. Mignionet, with- 
out ſo much as tipping her one, Glance; ſhe, ſtands 
— at the Mouth, and a pretty Fellbw that, ſays 
ſne.— Ay, ay, gaze on, ſays I, gaze on 1 ſee what 
would be at z—You'd be glad to have me,. Loud 
_ lad to have me !—But four Grapes, my Dear! 


I 'I go home and cheriſh my own lovely Wanton ;—- 


znd ſo 1 do, you know I do,—— Them after toying 
with; thee, I haſten back to my Maſter ; later indegd 


than. be deſires, but always too. ſoon for him,-—He's 


A2 loth - 
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loth to part; he —_ and dangles, and 1 ſtand 


cooling my Heels O ! to the DEV I Pitch. ſuch 
a Life. 


« Muſlin.' Why don. t you ſtrive to reclaim the vile 
Man then? 


Hill. Soſtly, not fo faſt ;—T have my Talent to ks 
fure ! yes, yes, I have my Talent; ſome Influence 
over my Maſter's Mind: But can you ſuppoſe, that 


J have Pewer to turn the Drift of his Inclinations, 


and lead him as I pleaſe——and to whom? to his 


Wife! Plhaw !- *——Ridiculous,— fooliſh, and ab- 
ſurd'! 


- Muſlin. Mighty well, Sir ! Can you proceed ? 
Will. I tell you a Wife is out of Date, now. a- 


days ;— Time was— but that's all over Wife's 


s Drug now; mere Tar-water, with every Virtue 
under Heaven, but nobody takes it. 


+ . Muffin. Well, 1 ſwear, I could fins your mew 


dent Face, —— | 
Will. Come and kiſs me, I ſay. 
Muſlin. A Fiddleſtick for your Kiſſes, —while you 


| encourage your Maſter to open Rebellion againſt the 


| beſt of Wives,— 
Will. I tell you tis heb own Fault; why Jon! t 


ſhe ſtrive to pleaſe” him, as you do me! ? Come, 


throw your Arms about my Neck. 
Muſlin. Ay, as I ufed to do, Mr. Prizes! 
will. Then muſt I force you to your own Good— 
752 her) Pregnant with Delight! Egad if my 
Malter was not in the next Room 
- Muſlin. Huſh ! My Miſtreſs 8 Bell ae br 
long has he been up? 
; Will He has been up——He has bern N 
'Sdeath you've (ſet me all on Fire. 
Muſtin. There, there, — the Bell rings again 


Let me be gone—{ going.) Well, but what mult I rw ? 
When did he come home? 


Will. At Five this Morning, rubbed his Forehead, 
damn'd hinaſelf boy a | Blockhead, went to Bed in a 


peeviſh 


— Yr 
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.peeviſh' Humour, and i is mow in upon Bpürht with 


Sir. Brilliant Faſhion, in the next Room 


1. Ob Lud | That Bell rings Gin Ther, 


there, 4 me be gone. (She kiſſes him and Exit. 


Will. There goes high and low Life contraſted i in 


one Perſon; — ris well I have not told her the 
whole of my Maſter's Secrets: She'll blab that he vi- 


ſits this Widow from Bath. But if they en- 


2 they'll .be told he does not; the Plot lies 


eper than they think, and ſo they 'I only get into | 


E a Puzzle.—S0, my Malter $ Bell rings too.— n 


| 8 CEN E. another eee ; Mrg, Lovemore, 


and a Maid attending her. 
Mes, Live, 


This Traſh of Tea "Ta } # don't : 


- know why 1 arink ſo much of it. Heigh ho. l1-- 


I. wonder what keeps Huf/in—do you ſtep, Child, 


with. my. Compliments: to your Maſter, and ler his 


| know, I ſhall. be glad of his e a Diſh of 
Tesa this Morning, — 


Maid. Yes, Ma' am. . (Exit. - 
Mrs. Love, Surely, never was any poor Woman 


treated wich ſuch cruel Indifference; nay, with. ſuch 
ee Inſolence of belair. 1 * 


; . Huter Muſlin. Pk | 
1 Love. Well, Muſlin, ihaxe yo ben 8 


. Prime Miniſter 


Muſlin. Yes, Ma'am, 1 have ſeen ir. william, 


and he ſays, as how my Maller came home, -accort- 
ing to Cuſtom, at Five this Morning, and in a huge 
Pickle.— He's now at Break faſt, and-has Sir Brilliqat 
Fajbion- with him. 


Mrs. Love. Is he there again? 
Muſlin. He is Ma'am; and as 1 paſſed by Maſter” 3 


4 Study, I overheard them both 1 as loud ras 


any thing, — 
Mrs, Love. About ſome precious Miſchief, Jl 
Meh ſuoru; and all at my Colt too !—Heigh ho L 
A 33 Muſlin, 


- . 


| J would. 
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Mauſlin. Dear Ma'am, why will you-chagrin your- 
ſelf about a- vile Man, that is not wortk, no, as 1 
live. and breathe, —not worth a ſingle Sigg! 
Mrs. Love. What can I do, Muſlin ? W 
-  Muflin. Do, Ma'am! Lard ! - If I was as 
you, I'd do for him; — As I'm a living Chriſtian, 
If I could not cure my Grief, I'd 
find ſome Comforts, that's what I would. 75 
Mrs. Love. Heigh ho !—I have no Comſort.— 
Muſlin. No Comfort, Ma'am ?—Whoſe Fault then? 
— Would any body but you, Ma'am ?— It pro- 
vokes me to think of it, Would any body, Ma'am, 
young and handſome as you are, with ſo many Ae- 
compliſhments, Ma'am, fit at. home here, as melan- 
choly as a poor Servant out of Place ?—-And all this 
for what? — Why for a Husband, and ſuch a Huſ- 
band !—What do you think the World will ſay of 
you, Ma'am, if you go on this way? | 
Mrs. Love. I care not what they fay, —— I am 
tired of the World, and the World may be tired of 
me, if it will: My Tronbles are my own only, 
and I muſt endeavour to bear them. Who knows 
what Patience may do ? If Mr. Lovemore has 
any Feeling leſt, my Reſignation may, ſome Day 
or other, have its Effect, and incline him to do me 
Juſtice. ; 
Muflin. But, dear Ma'am, that's waiting for dead 
Mens Shoes, — Incline him to do you Juſtice 
What ſignifies expecting and expecting. — Give me a 
Bird in the Hand —Lard, Ma'am, to be for ever pin- 
ing and grieving !—Dear Heart !—If all the Women 
in London, in your Caſe, were to fit down and die of 
the Spleen, what would become of all the public Places? 
hey might turn YVaux- Hall to a Hop-Garden, 
make a Brew-houſe of Ranelagh, and let both the 


' Play-houſes to a Methodiſt Preacher. We ſhould not 


have the Racketting with 'em we have now.— 
&« 7:þn, let the Horſes be put to. — John, go to 


e my Lady Trumpabout's, and invite her to a ſmall 


4 Party of twenty or thirty Card- tables.. 7oJn, 
— 5 | : « run 


* 4. 


* 
” * 
4 
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4% run to my Lady Cat- Cut, and let her Ladyſhi 
& know I'll wait on her to the new Opera. — John, 
ce xun as faſt as ever you can, with my Compliments 
& to Mr. Varney, and tell him I ſhall take it as the 
„ preateſt-Favour on Earth, if he will let me have a 
4 Side-Box for the new Play.—No Excuſe tell him.” 
—— They whisk about the Town, and rantipole it 


with as unconcerned Looks, and as florid Outſides, 


as if they were treated at home like fo many Goddeſ- 
ſes, tho every body knows Poſſeſſion has zngaddeſſed 
them all long ago, and their Husbands care no more 
for them, —no by Jingo, no more than they do for 
their Husbands, —— n OI gli rfl 
Mrs. Love. You run on at a ſtrange Rate. — 
Muſlin. (In a Paſſion.) Dear Ma'am, tis enough 
to make a body run 0n,—lf every body thought 
like you, | ee LE een ee 
Mrs. Love. If every body loved like me. 
Muſlin. A Braſs Thimble for Love, if it is not 
anſwer'd by Love.—W hat the Deuce is here todo? 
ball I go and fix my Heart upon a Man, that 
ſhall deſpiſe me for that very Reaſon, and, Ay, 


ſays he, © poor Fool, I fee ſhe loves me,——The 
6 e well enough, only ſhe has one inconve- 
- & nent Circumſtance about her: I'm married to her, 
. © and Marriage is the Devil.“ — And then, when 
- he's going a roguing, ſmiles impudently in your Face, 


and, “ My Dear, divert yourſelf, I'm jult going to 
& kill half an Hour at the Chocolate -houſe, or to 
5 peep in at the Play; your Servant, my Dear, your 


„ Servant. ——Fye upon em -I know em all... 
Give me a Husband that will enlarge the Circle of niy 


innocent Pleaſures:— But a Husband, now- a- days 


J Ma'am, is no ſuch a thing. — Husband now. 
as I hope for Mercy, is nothing at all but a Scare- 


Crow, to ſhew you the Fruit, but touch it if you 


dare 4A Husband — the Devil take ein all 
Lord forgive one for ſwearing is nothing at all but 


W 
+ 2 # 
— - 
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[ a Bug · Bear, a m ee 3 a ne an, 
[i . ; | - 


ſee what keeps that Girl. 
Muſlin. Ves, Ma'am, — Why, Jenny. hy ANA 


goſſiping there for ?—A Husband, Ma'am, is a mere 


not make him fo, then he behaves like a Monſter; 
and of the two Evils, by my Troth—Ma'am, was 
u ever at the Play of Catharine and Mercutis? 


tles, and his Houſhold Stuff. There you may ſee, 
Ma' amn, what a Husband is———2 Husband is but 
here comes one will tell you lere comes Sir Bril- 
tiant Faſhion. Ask his Advice, Ma' am 
Mrs. Lora. His Advice ! — Ask Advice of the 
Man who bas oftrangeth Mr. Lovemore's. Aﬀeftions 
om me! 11 
| | Mu ſdin. Well, 1 proteſt av Na- am, J. b 
jt vir Brilliant a very. pretty Gentleman. — He's 
ol very Pink of the Faſhion t— He dreſſes faſhionably, 
lives faſhionably, wins your Money faſhionably, loſts 


I : here he comes. | 


Enter Sir Brilliant, 2 fg ine. 


li - You will afford me your Pardon, my dear Ma'am, if 


 Miſunthropy. 


engaged in your Panegyric. 


CONT» 


Mrs. Lois; rise Peace with your Tongue, and 
you come up to my Miltreſs What do you ſtand a 


| Monſter ;—tbat is to ſay, if one makes him ſo; then, 
' For certain, he is a Monſter indeed; — and if one does 


The vile Man calls 1 Wife bis Gods, and his Chat- 


* 
e — n 
— 


| his own faſhionably, and does every thing faſhion - 
It ably ; and then, -he is ſo lively, and talks ſo lively, 
[ | and ſo much to ſay, and fo: never at a Loe . 


| Sir Brill. Mrs. Lavemore, your molt obedient very 
1 humble Servant. hut, my dear Madam, what al- 
"188 | Ways in a vis-a-vis Party with your Suivante . 
Lavow that this docs a little wear the Appearance * 5 


- Mrs, Love. Far from it, Sir Brilliant—We £54 | 


Sir Brill. My Panepyric ! — Then am I come moſt- . 
apropos to give a helping Hand towards making it 


* 
—— ns IG 
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complete. Mr. Lovemore' will kifs your Hand pre- 


ſently, Ma'am; — He has not as yet entirely adjuſted 


his Dreſs.—In the mean time, I can, if you pleaſe, _ 


help you to ſome Anecdotes, which will perhaps en- 
able you to colour your Canvaſs a little higher. 
Mrs. Love. J hope you will be ſure, among thoſe 
e not to omit the egregious Exploit of ſe- 
N Mr. Lovemore entirely from his Wife. 
(be makes a Sign to Muſlin o gor 
sir Brill. I, Ma'am ! Let me periſh, Madam 
Mrs. Love. Oh! Sir, I am no Stranger — 
Sir Brill. May Fortune eternally forfake me,” my 
Beauty frown on me, if ever- 
Mrs. Love. Don't Proreſt too drongly, Sir Bril- | 


liant—— 


Sir Brill. May I never bold ſour by Honey = 
Mrs. Love. Nay, but Sir. M eat 


Sir Brill. Ma'am, 1 am altogether rock with A- 


mazement.— May I never taſte the dear Delight of 


breaking a Pharaoh Bank, or bullying the whole — 
at a Brag-Party, if ever 1 was, in Thought, Word, 
or Deed, acceſſary to bis Infidelity. —1 ny all 5 
lawfol Confederacy. 
Mrs. Love. Oh I Sir, it is in vain to denyr taltgze 
Sir Brill. Nay, but my dear Mes: Lovemore, give _ 
leave. — I alienate the Affections of Mr. 'Lovemore 1 


Conſider, Madam how would this tell in Veſtminſter- 


Hall. Sir Brilliant Faſhion, How ſay you, 
guilty of this Indictment or not guilty ?—Not guilty, 
poſs.— Thus Iſſue is joined ;—you enter the Court, 
and in ſober Sadneſs charge the whole plump upon 
me, without a Word as to the how, when, and 
where; — No Proof poſitive, —there _ the Pro- 
ſeewtion. | 
Mrs. Love. But, Sir, your ſtating of the FF UI 
Sir Brill. Dear-Ma'am, don't interrupt. 
Mrs. Love. Let me explain this Matter. -— 
Sir Brill. Nay, Mrs. Lovemore, allow me fair Phy. 
4 am now upon my Defence. Lou will pleaſe to 


conſider, Gentlemen of the Jury, that Mr. Love» 


212 | more 
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mare is not a Wand; nor La Guardian ; that he is his 
own Maſter to do as he eaſes ;. that Mr. Lovemors 
is fond of Gaiety, Pleaſure, and Enjoyment; that 
knows how to live, and if he does not like 
the Bill of Fare that is catered for him at home, 
he very naturally goes abroad to ſeek for e 
more, palatable. 


How ſay ye ?—Gemtlemen of the. Jury Nor 


guilty. There Ma'am, you ſee,. Not guilty. 
Mrs, Love. You run on finely, Sir -Brilltaut ';—o- 
bur don't imagine that this bantering Way——r 
Sir Brill Acquitted. by my e Malam, you 
fee—farly acquitted !n— 1 
Ms. Love. Be it fo tl: en.— But you Uinted ſome-- 
| thing about Mr. Lovemore's not liking his Bill of 


Fare at home, —I ſhould be *. you would explain 


that Matter, Sir. 
Sir Brill. Right, Madam, very eee did touch 


upon that Head. — It was but flightly—-1 did not 


care, in an open Court, to enlarge further upon that 


nore, for a fine Woman like you to be the Dupe 
of your own falſe Delicacy, .an old faſhioned kind of 
Sentiment, à vulgar Prejudice, proſcribed. by Cuſtom. 
long ago; an antiquated Principle of I know. not 
what: —Renounte it altogether—wivez- Ma'am, ———. 
do like other People of Condition; mix with other 


miable Ladies, who know how to tſe the Senſes 


ture has given them; pluck the Fruit that grows 


around ye, and bid Adieu to the al of the melan- 


choly Pleaſures for ever. 


| Mrs. Love. After- the. very edifyin hing Counſel you. 


give Mr. Lovemere, this looſe Stam df youre, Sip 
Brilliant, is not at all ſuprizing ; om and, Sit your 
Si Brill. My late Project !— | 
Mrs. Love. Yes, Sir: Not content with ting 
Mr. Lovrmore into a thouſand Diſſipations from all 
ee. Affection and domeſtic 58 you haue 
hu infreduced him to your Mrs. Zel/mour, Rs 
"IM Sir; 


Matter. But to be plain, upon my Word, Mrs. 


* 3 rid e 16085 . 


eu 


hood is but a poor 


Ma' am: 
monr's Hiſtory, is this; She is one of thofe Ladies 
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- Sir Brill. Ma'am, he does not ſo mach as "know, 


| Mrs. Bellmour. 


Mrs. Lou. Fye upon it, sir Brilliant !. — — Palſe- 


Sir Brill. Falſehood 1 diſdain, Ma- am and I 


* 


Kir Brilliant Faſpion declare, that Mr. Bee your 
Huſband, is not acquainted - with the Widow Bel}. 


mour ;'— and if he was acquainted ?— What then? 
No il} Conſequence could from thence redound to ous 
Lou don't know that Lady, Ma'am, — But Pl let 
you into her whole Hiſtory, her whole Hiſtory, 
Pray be ſeated. The Widow Bell 


Lovemore ſpeaks within:- — William! * the, Chattor 


At the Door ? 


Sir Brill. We are Winde dd. 1 
f Enter Lovemore. 

ee. very well, let the Chartor he brought 
48 directly. — How do you do this Morning, m 


Dear? Sir Brilliunt, 1 beg your Pardon, — How ds 
you do my Dear ? 


(With an Ai r of cold Grill. 
Mrs. Love. Only a little indifpoſed in Mind, a ang 
Indiſpoſition of the Mind is of no {ort of Conſequences 
not worth a Cure. 


Love, I beg your Pardon, Mrs. Lovemors ; Tndif: 


poſition of the Mind. — Sir Brilliant, that is ou 4 


mighty pretty Ring you have on your Fin rms 2 
Sir Brill. A Banble : Will ye look at it? ook 
Ms. Love. Though I have but few Obligetions t6 
Sir Brilliant, yet I fancy I may afcrit him the ra. 
your of this Viſit, Mr. Lovemore. . : 
Love. (Looking at the Ring.) — Nay, boy pee 
iy you wrong me; — 1 was obliged | to you for your 
civil Enquiries concerning me this Morning, and ſo'og 
my Part, 1 came to return the Complim nt before L 
go ab abroad. — Upon my Word * 'tis very Feen ſer. 
( ive 


7 


Mrs. Love: Are you going abroad, Sir ? = 


* 
; 
' 
4 
' 


12 The May to Keep His. 
Love. A Matter of Buſineſs; — I hate Buſineſs — 


but Buſineſs muſt be done, 


Hes.) — Pray is there any News? — any News, my 
Dear ? 
Mrs. Love. It 'would be News to me, Sir, if. you 


„ be kind enough to let me know whether I MAY. 


expe et the Favour of your Company to Dinner. 

| It would be i impertinent in me to anſwer ſuch 
a Queſtion, becauſe I can give no direct poſitive An- 
ſwer to it; — as Things happen, — perhaps I may,— 
perhaps may not. But don't let me be of any In- 
convenience to you; it is not material where a 
body eats. — Can I ſet you down any where, Sir Bril- 
liant ? 


Sir. Brill. 1 dank you, no — my Chariot s in wait 


ing. I baye ſome Viſits to make, and ſhall rattle 
half the Town over preſently. 

Love. As you will — 4 ca, your Servant, — Mrs. 
Lovemore. My Dear, (drawing his Gloves on,) — 
I kiſs your Hand. Who waits there — (going, 
returns,) Apropos, you have heard what happened, 
(to Sir Brilliant.) 

Sir Brill. When, and where ? 


Love. A Word in your Ear, — Ma' am, with your 


Permiſſion. 

Mrs. Love. That cold, contemptuous Civility, Mr. 
Lovemore—— 

Love. Plhaw !— Prithee now, How can you, my 


Dear? — That's very peeviſh now, and ill- natured. 


It is but about a mere Trifle. Hark ye, (whiſpers,) 
I. loſt every Thing I play'd for after you went, 
the Foreigner, and he, underſtand one another. 
I beg Pardon, Ma'am, it was only about an Affair at 
the Opera. 

Mrs. Love, The Opera, Mr. Lovemore, or any 
thing, is more agreeable than my Company. 
6 Love. You wrong me now, I declare you wrong 
me; and if it will give you any pl aſure, Vl 
ſup at home. —Can't we meet at the St. Alban's to 


| Night — ( de 40 Sir Brilliant 
No Mrs, 


l 
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The May to Keep fin 13 
Mrs. Love. I believe 1 need not tell you hat Plea . 


ſure that would give me: But unleſs the Pleaſure is 
mutual, Mr. Lovemore:. 


Love. Ma'am I—}— perceive all the Delicacy 


of that Sentiment; ,——, But—23-—a L. ſhall incommode 


you, — you poſſibly may have ſome pri vat _ 
and it would be very impplite in me, te 1 
Schemes of Pleaſure. Would it not, Sir rilliant? 

(Laugh. 8 

Sir 1 It would be gothic. to the laſt 1 Degree, — 
Ha! ha! 

Love. Ha! hs Lowe To be. ſare, for. me o be of 
me Party, would look as if we liv ether like Q 
Friend. Sir Jealous Hotbrain and his ding. Wife, 
who are for ever like two Game-Cocks, . ready, armed, 


to goad and wound one another moſt ANVIL — Has 
ha! 


| Sir Brill. The very Thing, — - Ha! N . ala 
Love. So it e ſo it is. 0 Both ſad, Jaughs 
iop.) 
12 Love. Very well, Gentlemen; you have i it all 
to yourſelves: 

Love. Odſo! ( looking at 2 Watch, al I all be hes 
youd my Time. Any Commands wy the Cuy, 
Madam? mr}; 

Mrs. Love. Commands ! - 

Ar. N 

Lone. I pave an appoitiirent there at my Baniket's 83 - 
— Sir. Brilliant, you know old Diſcon 15 

Sir Brill. What, he that was in Patlianent } | 

Love, The ſame; — Entire Butt . think, was 40 
Name of the Borough; Ha! ha t ha! 1 —My: am, 
your moſt besen: — Sir Brilliant,” yours. — : Who* 
waits there; — no Ceremony.— Your Servant. 


A have g no > Commands 


Exit Singing 
Sir Brill. Ben ent N 3 
5 47 Muſlin. th 9 1 1 : | * 
dt. Did you call, Ma'am: EO, 


Az, Love. Come | hither, PAN. ; 


. 


The Wiy t6 R Hin. 


7 17 mind what I fay. — e 
in. do it, Madam, I'll de it. D[LExir. 
Mrs. Love. He's gone to viſit this Mes. 3 hour, 


Sir Brill. Dear Ma'am, how can you take ſack Aa 

Notion in your Head ? — But apropos — that brings 

vs back to the little Hiſtory 1 was 5 Juſt g6ing to give 
|| you of the Widow Hellnour. | 
|| Mrs. Love. Proceed, Sir. 
3 Sir Brill, The Widow Bellnour, Ma- At is a Lady, 
who to all the Charms of external Beauty, has added 1 
1 fuch an Elegance of Underſtanding, and ſuch a Viva- 1 
|| city of Wit, that it is no Wonder all the pretty Fel · 
Jows are on their Knees to her. — Her Perſon youth - 
ful, blooming, and gracefol; — and then her Man- 
ver; — And io entertaining! — Such Quickneſs ; 

Res in her Tranſjtiqn, from one thing to another ; and 4 

| every thing ſhe does, does fo become her! — Does [ 
| me fit till ? 5 'tis an indolent Venus before ye, - 
|| | Does ſhe move, tis Beauty walking in conſcious Tri {} 
| | umph! To ſee her ſmile; and hear her talk, — I ſhall 
| glow up. into Rapture, and fall a raving. if I talk a Mo- ” 
| ment longer about her. WO 
i Mrs. Love. Pray, finiſh your Picture, Sir. — ' 

Sir Brill, Tis from the real Life, I affure ye. — 
In ſhort, Ma'am, ſhe is a Lady that has been abroad, 1 
has, ever kept the beſt Company, and has ſuch a Vari- ; 
ety of Talents, that upon my Soul, ſhe knows the 
whole Theory of agreeable. Senſations better than alt 
the Phi oſophers i in Europe. | why | 
Mrs. Love. And ta this Theory, ſhe has joined the [1 
Practice, I preſume. ——— * 

Sir Brill. She has. | 3 | ; 

Mrs. Love. ed 2 as much. — OP 
[| Sir Brill. Ma'am ! 
Mrs. Love. You need! not affed to be ſurprized, Sir, 

ö | — there is no mighty Secret in, the Aﬀair. — My Acz = 
| counts If the Lady ifiſorm. me, that the js as you r., 
| oung and 1 bas lived a great deal abroad, 
ied. hey Huſband there, is lately come to Town, if 
as 


I 
| 1 ſuppoſe. 
| 
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Brilliaat, added to your other Favours 


Lovemore is not aequainted with her ? 


tell. yon further, ſhe has ek a Generolity of Tem- 


The Mato Reg Hin 1s 
has taken a-Houſe, — Jives at great Expence, ,receiveg- 
all the Men of Rank and Fortune.— We all kgow what 
the World is apt to infer ſrom theſe Appearances.— 
Sir Brill. I am no Stranger to the Way of the 
World. Every Object has its diflerent the, frs 
vide Tiny nd. the Wor dis generally good-natured 
enough to fix upon the moſt unfavourable Points of 
View. 2 SOR 


; 24 11 2 725 IPs . reg ts oll 1 9 S ; 
Mrs. Love. So then, this is another antiquated Pre- 


judice of mine. 


Sir Brill. Nothing more certain. 3 
Mrs. Love. Oh! mighty well, Sir! — She is a very 
Veſtal ; — come, exhibit your Portrait. A Ve- 
ta] from your School of Painting will, no doubt, be 
very curious, — II : 
Sir Brill. My dear Madam, conſider what you are 
faying ! — What is your Charge againſt this Lady? 
That ſhe is amiable ! — Surely Mrs. Lovemore ſhould 
be the laſt Perſon in the World, to reproach her with 
a Quality, which ſo eminently poſſeſſes herſelf. : 

| Nd, L The Gallantry of that Compliment, Sir 


: ” 
- 


sir Brill, What next? — That ſhe has agreeable 
Talents! What then? As Nature is liberal of Talents 
to but very few, ſhe makes a kind of Recompence to 
thoſe who have none, by conducing to their Enter- 
tainment. — But ſhe is young and handfome ! „ 
80 2 a Quality might, methinks, be ſuffered 
fo bloom without Reproach, —— Ay, but ſhe has 


. 


taken a Houſe, and ſees Company.—1t is what ſhe is 
: 1 * 


intitled to, and a fine Picture ſhould be ſeen by People 
of Rank and Taſte ; —and ſurely, Madam, your Sex 
entrenches upon your own Happineſs, by not allow- 
ing that a Woman may partake of the innocent Plea. 
ſures of Life, unleſs ſhe has reſigned her Perſon to a 
Man, and parted with her Liberty ! — 5 

Mrs. Love. And ſo you would perſuade me that Mr. 


— * 


Sir Brill. Abſolutely ignorant of him !—and Il 


per, 


— 8 "I OTA. - | 1 
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r ICS RED EVE eons He re toy af 
Pens and ſuch a feeling Heart, that, were ſhe to know 


* 


im, and to know that his Viſits gave you Pain, ſhe 


would never be at home for him again.— 


Mrs. Love, Then give me leave, Sir—If you have 
ſo exalted an Opinion of the Lady, how comes it 
that you deſiſt from paying your Addreſſes in that 
Quarter ? +35 af #6034 [ 1 4+ i dag ; 
Sir Brill. Compulſion, Ma'am, —it is not volun- 
tary, — The Garriſon, I thought, was upon the Point 
of ſurrendering, but up came my Lord Etheridge with- 
his honourable Forces to relieve the Town. -[ 


thought he was out of the Kingdom, but it ſeems he 


is returned.—I bribed the Chamber-maid Yeſterday, 
and J find he has ſupplanted me; and ſo all that re- 
mains for, me, is to do Juſtice to the Lady, and con- 
ſole myſelf in the beſt way I can for, my Demerits, 
and the Inſufficiency of my Pretenſions - 


Mrs. Love, And am I really to believe all. this ——- 
Sir Brill. May the firſt Woman I put the Queſtion 


to, ſtrike me to the Centre with a ſupercilieus Eye- 


| brow, if every Syllable is not minutely true, —ſo 


that you ſee, Ma'am, I am not the Cauſe of your 


Inquietude.—— There is not on Farth a Man that. 


could be more averſe from ſuch 4 thing, —nor a Per- 
fon in the World, who more earneſtly aſpires to prove 


the tender Eſteem he bears ye, and, Ma'am,— 
J have long panted for an Opportunity. By 
all that's 


oft ſhe hears me (aſide.) 1 have long 
panted, Ma'am, for a tender Moment like this. 
with all the Ardor of Love, which. Charms like yours 
alone could kindle. —(She riſes diſtoncerted) Were it 
even at the Expence of my Liſe—- (She walks 
about uneaſy.) You ſee, my dear Ma'am, we 
both have Cauſe of Diſcontent; we are both diſap- 
pointed, both eroſſed in Love, — and fo, 
Ma'am, the leaſt we can do is, both heartily to join 
to ſweeten each other's Cares. rt rae 
Mrs. Love. Sir Brilliant, I don't underſtand — 
of = IE 36766 „ 
Sir Brill, If you will pour the Balm of Love on this 
f —— poor. 
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long been falſe to Honour, Love, and you. 


Houſe immediately. 


ing augrily.) 


The Way to Keep Hin. 12 
poor wounded Heart, you may have the moſt delicious 
Revenge againſt a Husband, who, — from his 
own perverſe Inclination, his own Inhumanity of 
Temper, — has ſor a long time, 1 have ſeen it, 
Madam, with Vexation Gen it, — Yes, —he has 


Mrs. Love. This Uſage, Sir, you take my 


» + 


Wrongs too much to Heart, Sir, — (walking about). 


J myſelf, Sir, can remedy my own Afflictions But 
this Preſumption of yours, — upon my word. 
This is the moſt-unparallelled. ——— (walks about and 


Putters her Fan.) | 


Sir Brill, Pray, Ma'am, don't break your Fan,—- 
don't break it, -Ma'am,—l beg you won't. | 
Mrs. Love. This is the moſt affronting, — Come to 
a fine Paſs, indeed !—-(She ſtands looking at ber Fan). . 
—— | atolcrable Aſſurance! o— TIES. 
Sir Brill. Now am I in a ſweet Condition, =—— - 
The Poet has touched it moſt exquiſitely, ——— 

She views the Story with attentive Eyes, 
And pities Procris, while her Lover dies. 
Mrs. Love. Sir, I muſt deſire you will quit my 


* 


Sir Brill. Don't overheat yourſelf—conſider, my 


dear Madam — © 


Mrs. Love. Sir, I deſire -was ever ſuch Rudeneſs 
rings the Bell.) | 

Sir Brill. Ma'am, I deſiſt 1 have dene. 
but when you're in a better Humour, pray recol- 


leck.— 


Mrs. Love. Will no body anſwer there? Ns 

Sir Brill, I retire, —* Thoſe Eyes that tell us 
what the Sun is made of — 

« Thoſe Hills of driven Sno W. 


| Enter Muſlin- haſtily, 
Sir Brill. Ma'am, your molt obedient.— (Exit. 
in. Did you call, Ma'am ? | 
Mrs. Love, To ſhew the Gentleman out,—(walk- - 


B 1: Malin. 


18 She y to Keep Him, 
| Maſlin. The Servants are all in the Hal,  ' 
Mrs. Love. To de infulted thus by his looſe con- a 

nt Carriage! 
Muſlin. As I live and brertbe, Ma'am, if L was as | 
you, I would not flutter myſelf abont it. — 8 
Mrs. Love. About what? | | 
Muſlin. La! — what fignifies mincing Matters —i 
_ overheard it all. 
Mrs. Love. You * ou? (an 
Meſtin. Ma' am. a h. & 
- Mrs. Love. It does not fignify at p 
Muſlin. No, Ma'am, it does not 175 and Re- 
venge is fweet, I think; and by my Troth, 1 don't 
ſee why you ſhould ſtand on Ceremony with a Huſ⸗ 
band that ſtands upon none with you. 
Mrs. Love Again —prithee, Mrs. Malapert, none 1 
of your Advice, —How dare you talk in this Manner 
ro me ?—Let me hear no more of this impertinent 
Freedom.— (walls about.) * 
Muſlin No, Ma'am.—lt is very well, Ma'am,— 
I have dene, Ma'am.— (di —— and then ſhe 
peubt aſide.) — What the Devil is here to do? An 
2 1 thing to go for to buff me in this Man- 
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1 Mrs, Love. (Still walking ak To make bie 
| C Character public, and render him the Subject of eve- 

| ry Tea-Table throughout this Town, would | 
| ſerve to widen the Breach, and inſtead. of his Ne- 
glect, might call forth his Anger, and ſettle at laſt into 
| a fixed Averſion — Lawyers, Parting, and ſeparate | 
| Maintenance would enfue. 3 muſt avoid that, 

| | —if poſſible ; I wilt avoid that. What muſt- be N 


* 
F 
__— >, a 
Oy © Os, 
rags 


done ? — þ 
Muſlin. What can ſhe be thinking of now? | 

The fulky thing, not to be communicative with ſuch | 

a Friend as I am What can, ſhe mean? Did you p 

ſpeak to me, Ma'am?— | 
Mrs. Love. 3uppoſe L were to try that i Ms 
Muſlin. Ma'am !—Now for i it. 


Mrs 


| N. Wal in Kee HA. Vi 
Mrs. Love. Did Fohn follow your Maſter's Cha- 
riot, as I ordered? f 
Muſlin. He did, Ma'am. - I 
Mrs. Love. Where is he? 
. Maſlin. He's below, Ma am; be followed i it as ve 
as the Chocolate Houſe in St. James's-Street. 
Mrs. Love. Are you ſure of that 2 | 
Muſlin. You may rely upon it. 
| Mrs. Love. You heard Sir Brilliant deny that Mr. 
Levemore viſits at this Widow Bellmuur's. 
—_— . Lard, Ma'am, he's as full of Fibs as 2 
Frenc Millener,—he does. vilit there; —I know it all 
from William, — 'I be hanged in my own Garters if 
he does not. 
1 Mrs. Love. I know not what to do \——Heigho i 
1 I think Ill venture. Let my Chair be got V ü 
| inſtantly. 

Muſlin. | Your Chair, * am Are you going out, 
Ma'am ? | 
Mrxs. Love. Don't teaze me with your Talk, but 
do as 1 bid you, —and bring my Wan down to. 
the Parlour immediately. _ (Exit. 

Muſſin. What is in the Wind now — An ill-na- 
; tured Puſs, not to tell me what ſhe is about !—It is 
v0 Matter, — he does not know what ſhe is about.— 
Before I'd lead ſuch a Life, I'd take a Lover's Leap 
into Reſamond's Pond. — love to ſee Company for 
my Part.—But, Lozd bleſs me ! I had like to haye 

forgot. Mrs. Sugar-Aey comes to my Rout to- 
night. —I had as live ſhe had. ſtaid away,—She's nog 
7 thing but mere Lumber !—ſo formal, that ſhe won't 
3 play above a Shilling Whiſt.— How the Devil does 
de think I'm to make u Shilling Party for her ?—— 
There's no ſuch a thing to be done now-a-days,—Ne 4 


body plays a now. (Exit in a Paſſion, 


N % 
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End of the Firſt ACT. 
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9: CR NF, a. Room at the- i 10 Bellmour* x in” 
which: are diſpoſed up and down, ſeveral Chairs, 4 
Toilette, a Book-caſe, and a Harpficord; Migaionet 
her M aid, is ſettling the Toilette; 


E ater Mr. Bellmour, reading 4 V. Mats: f Popes. 
0h! bleſt with Temper,” whife en Ray, 


Can make Jo. morræm cheerful as To-day ; 
She who can own a Siſter's Charms, and hear 
Sighi for a Danghter, with umvounded Ear; 
| That never anſwers till a Husband wy 
And if fre rules bim, never few foo rules : 


Senſible, elegant Pepe # 


| Charms accepting by /ubmittin * 7 
Tet has uk Homer an when fee obeys ; + 
f Ld ſeems to read on. 


Mig. Lord Wey Miſtreſs She's ahrays ſo 
happy, and ſo gay.- 
Mrs. Bell. Fheſe charming Characters of Women! 
— Tis like a Painter's Galfery, where one ſees the 
Portraits of all one's Acquaintance GUS vcr 87 ä 
vnet, put this Book in its Place. 
Mig. Yes, Ma'am.— There My” av,” you ſee. your 

Toilette looks moſt charmingly. 
Mrs. Bell. Does it'?- I think it doin; hides 
pos, where's'my new Song lere it lies. l muſt 
make myſelf-Miſtreſs of it:—(Plays and ſings a little.) 


I believe I ſhall conquer it preſently, (riſes anl *@ 


goes towards her. Toilette) — This Hair of mine is al- 
ways tormenting me; always in Diſorder, and 


ſtraggling out of its Place: — I muſt abſolutely ſub- 
gue Wy PO On co you know that this 
is 


Fd 
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is a very pretty Song: “tis written by my Lord 
Etheridge: I poſitively muſt learn it- before he 
comes. (Sings a Line.) Do you know, Mignionet, 
that I think my Lord not wholly intolerable ? . 
Mig. Yes, Ma'am, I know t. be 411 

Mrs. Bell. Do you? 


Mig. And if 1 have any skill, Ma'ain, I be you 


think him more than tolerable. _ 
Mrs. Bell. Really! then you think 1 like bim, I 


ſuppoſe.— Do ye think I like him? don't well'know 


how that is, —and yet I don't know but I do like 
him ;—no,—no, — I don't like him neither, 
not abſolutely like - but I could like, if I had 4 


mind to humonr myſelf. The Man has a Soſt- 


neſs of Manner, an elegant Turn of Thinking, and 
has a Heart—has he a Heart? yes, I think he 
has; and then he is ſuch an Obſerver of the Man. 
ners, 
much Humour. 
Mig. Il be whipt, if you don't get into the Nouſe 
before the long Nights are over. Without ddubt, 
Ma'am, my Lord is a pretty Man enough ; but lacks 
a- day, what o'that ?—You know but ou little of 
him,—Your Acquaintance is but very ſhott ;—(Mrs. 
Betſmour þums 4 Tune.) Do, pray my dear Madam, 
mind what 1 fay, ——for I am at times, I aſſure you; 


very ſpeculative, very fpeculative indeed; and I 


fee very phinly. — Lord, Ma'am, what am 1 doing! 1 
Im talking to you tor your own Good, and you're 
all in the*Air, and no more mind one, no, vo more, 
than if I was nothing at all. | 

Mrs: Bell. ( Hums- a Tune till.) Why indeed you 
talk wonderfully well upon the Subject; uh as I know 


how the Cards lie, and can play the Game myſelf, 


8 as I don't know my Song,. why a body is incline 
ive that the Preference. (Sings. ) 
4 Ma'am I aſſure you, I.am none of thoſs Ser- 
vants 4 bargain for their Miſtreſs's Inclinations;— 
but I ſee you are going to take a Leap - in the Dark, 


wy don't know what to make of his Manner of com- . 


ing 


and ſhews the ridiculous of them with ſo 


8 * 
„ 1 a *** * 
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ing here, with bis Chair always brought i into the Hall, 
and the Curtains drawn cloſe about his Ears, as if 
May I never be married, if I don't believe there is 
ſomething amiſs in the Affair. Dear Heart, Ma'am, 
if you won't liſten to me, what figniſies my living 
hot you? I am of no Service to you. — 

Mrs. Bell, I believe I have conquered the Song; 
(Runs to her Glaſs.) How do 1 look Tor 
day ? Well enough, I think. — Do you think 


I ſhall play the Fool, Mignionet, and mayry my | 


Lord? 

Mig. You have it, Ma'am, thro? te very. Heart 
of you, — 1 ſee that. 
Mrs. Bell. Do you think fo d— May be I 
may marry, and. May be not. poor Sir Zril. 


liant Faſbhen,.—uhat will become of him? But I 
won't think about it. 4 


/ 
"Enter Pomp. 7 12710 
| Mrs. Bell. What's the Matter, Pompey t bh 
Pam. There's. . in a Chair, that des 
fires! to know if you are at home, a Wo 
Mrs. Bell, Has the Lady no Name? 
Pom. She did not tell her Name. 
Mrs. Bell. How aukward you are wel, bew 


ber up. : Exit Pompey, | 


Mie. Had not you better receive the Lady in the 
Pining-Room, Ma'am 2— Things here are in ſuch 
Conſuſion. 

Mrs. Bell. No, twill do very well | 1 dare 


fay it is ſome body 1 am intimate with, tho' the ay y 


does not moles her Name.— Here ſhe comes. 
js Mrs. Lovemore. 


(They kt} hook with a grave Surprize at 2 ble : 


then curtſey with an Air of diſtant Ciuility.) 
Mrs. Bell. Ma'am, your moſt obedient, — (with 4 
hind of Reſerve.) 
Mrs. Love. Malam, I beg yore Pardon for this In- 
eee | 
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will not take Offence at any thing; 
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Mrs. Bell. Pray Ma'am walk in, won't you pleaſe 


to be ſeated —HMignionot, reach a Chair. 
Mrs Love. This Chair will do mighty well. 
Mrs. Bell. I beg you'll ſit from the Door, —] beg 
you'll fit here, Ma'am.—(Mr7. Lovemore croſſes the 
„ and they ſalute each other.) 


Mrs. Love, Im afraid this Viſit from one unknown 


to you, will be inconvenient and troubleſone. 
Mrs. Bell. Not at all, I dare fay ou need not 
be at the Trouble of an Apology : -Would you. 
chooſe a Diſh of Chocolate ? 
Mrs. Love. Much oblig'd to you, Not any, 
Mrs. Bell, Mignionet, you may withdraw. 


[Exit Mignionet. 


Mrs. Love. Tho' I have not the Pleaſure of your 


Atquaintance, Ma'am, there is a particular Circum- | 
ſtance which has determined me to take this Li- 


berty with you; for which I intreat your, Pardon 


F beforchand. 
Mrs. Bell. The Requeſt is wholly unnecFiry j— — 


but a particular Circumſtance, you ſay. Pray. 
Ma'am, to what Circumſtance am J indebted for this 
Honour ? 


Mrs. Love. 1 ſhall appear perhaps very diculous, 


and indeed I am afraid I have done the moſt abſurd 
Thing. But Ma'am, from the Character you 
bear for Tenderneſs of Diſpoſition, and Generoſity of 


Sentiment, I eaſily incline to flatter m * that you 


Power, you will afford me your Aſſiſtance. 

Mrs. Hell. You may depend upon me. 

Mrs. Love. I will be very in genuous ; Pr 
Ma'am, an't you a uainted with a Gentleman whoſe 
Name is Lovemore ? © | 

Mrs. Bell. Loviinit's fn no ſuch Perſon 


in my Liſt.—— Lovemore ! — 1 don't know 


him, Ma'am. | 
Mrs. Love. Ma'am, I beg your pardon,. lam 


| * where I Was whn's trouble Jou any fur-- 


ther, (Coing.) 1 * 


that if it is in 
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dam, I muſt .own my Curioſity is a good deal excit- 


have been married to him theſe two Vears; I admired 
rit; I thought myſelf as ſincerely ſoved by him, as 
a ſtrange Revolution in his Temper, I know not what 


to make of it: 


ed, ſuperficial Civility.— While abroad, he runs on 
in a wild Career of Pleaſure; and to my deep Af- 


tinguiſh'd, he would have 


pid, habitual Inſenſibility; from which it might prove 


ſeeing yourſelf neglected, and for what? — For nothing 
at all ;— the Man has loſt all Senſe of Feeling, St 
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Mrs. Bell. Tis mighty odd, this. (Aſide.) Ma- 


ed; ———(takes her by the Hand.) — Pray Ma'am, | 
give me leave I beg you will fit down, | 
Pray don't think me impertinent — May I beg to 
know who the Gentleman is ? 1 
Mrs. Love. You have ſuch an Air of Frankneſs 
and Generoſity, that I will open myſelf to you: 4: 


him for his. Underſtanding, his Sentiment, and Spi- 


my fond Heart could wiſh, but there is of late, ſuch {| 


Inſtead of the Looks of Af 
ſection, and Expreſſions of Tenderneſs, with whick 
he uſed to meet me, 'tis nothing now but cold, avert 


fiction, has fix'd his Affections upon another Object. 


Mrs. Bell. If you mean to conſult with me in re- 


gard to this Caſe, I am afraid you have made a wrong 


affects me, (aſide) Pray excuſe me, Ma'am, yon 
conſider this Matter too deeply. Men will prove 


falſe, and if there is nothing in your Complaint but 
mere Gallantry on his Side,—upon my Word, I can't 
think your Caſe the worſe for that. . 


Mrs. Love, Not the worſe! E a 

Mrs. Bell. On the contrary, much better. If his 

Affections, inſtead of being alienated, had been ech 
fonk into a downright ſtu- ʒ 


impoſſible to recall him.— In all Love's Bill of Mor- 
tality, there is not .a more fatal Diſorder, —but you. 
Husband is not fallen into that Way. — By your Ac- | 
count, he ſtill has Sentiment, and where there is 
Sentiment, there is ſtill Room to hope for an Alter- 
ation.—But. in the other Caſe, you have the Pain of 


N - 
4 * 


of my Conduct, Madam. 


/ The Way to Keep Hin. 25 
is became' to the warm Beams of Wit and Beauty, as 
impenetrable as an Ice-houſe. | "MW 

Mes. Love, I am afraid, Ma'am, he is too much 
the Reverſe of this, too ſuſceptible of Impreſſions 


r 


from 9 beautiful Object. | 
Mrs. Bell. Why, fo much the better, as J told 


you already; — ſome new Idea has ſtruck his Fancy, 


and he will be for a while, under the Influence of 
that. | 
Mrs. Love. How light ſhe makes of it! (aſide.) 
Mrs. Bell. Bat it is the Wife's Buſineſs to bait the 
Hook for her. Husband with Variety; and to draw 
him daily to herſelf : — That is the whole Affair, I 
would not make myſelf uneaſy, Ma'am. 3 
Mrs. Love, Not uneaſy ! when his Indifference does 
not diminiſh my Regard for him! Not uneaſy, when 


. the Man I doat on, no longer fixes his Happineſs at 


home! | SRL. 
Mes. Bell. Ma'am, you'll give me leave to ſpeak 
my Mind freely.— 1 have often obſerv'd, when the 


' Fiend Jealouſy is rous'd, that Women lay out a won- 


derful deal of Anxiety and Vexation to-no Account, 
when perhaps, if the Truth were known, they ſhou'd 


be angry with themſelves inſtead of their Huſbands. 
Mrs. Lowe, Angry with myſelf, Madam! — Ca- 


lumny can lay nothing to my Charge, — the Virtue 


Mrs. Bell. Look ye there now, I wou'd have laid 
my Life, you wou'd be at that,— that's the Folly of 


us all.— But Virtue is out of the Queſtion at preſent. 
l mean the want of Addreſs, and proper Manage- 


ment! It is there that moſt Women fail,— Virtue 


alone cannot pleaſe the Taſte of this „„ e | 


It is La Belle Nature, — Nature embelliſh'd by the 
Advantages of Art, that the Men expect now-2-days. 
Mrs. Love. But after being married ſo long, and 


behaving all that time with ſuck an Equality. 


Mrs. Beil. Ay, that Equality is the Rock ſo many 


ſplit upon. The Men 8 now fo immers'd in Lu- 


„„ , 
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Kvry, that they "muſt have eternal _ in their 


Happineſs. 

Mis: L5ve, She Jultifies him. (All. 
Mrs. Bell. J 0 you what; I would ventore to 

lay a Pot of Coffee, that-the Perſon who now rivals 

you in your Huſband's Aﬀec tion, does it without 


| your good Qualities, and even without your Beauty, 


by the mere Force of agreeable” Talents, and ny 
to pleaſe. 
Mrs. L-ve.. I am afraid that Compliment 


' Mrs. Bell. Let me aſk you, Ma' am, have you ever 
ſeen this formidable Perſon ? 


Mrs. Love. I think I have. 
Mrs. Bell, Wh..t fort of a Woman, Pray ? | 
Mrs: Love. Formidable indeed! — She was de- 


ſcrib'd to me as one of charming, and rare Accom- 


pliſhments : And that is fatally too true! I can 
ſec in her the ſenſible, the ſpiri:ed, the — in ſhort, 
in her I ſee my Ruin. 


Mrs. Bell, ever throw up the Cards for all that. 


— Really, Ma'am, without Compliment, you ſecm 


to have all the Qualities that can diſpute your Huſ- 


.band's Heart with eny body; but the Exertion of 


thoſe Qualities, I am afraid, 1 is ſuppreſs'd.--- Tou 


excuſe my Freedom.----You ſhou'd counterwork your 


Rival, by the very ſame Arts ſhe employs. --- 1 know 
a Lady now in your very Situation,--- And what does 
ſhe do? Shecconſames herſelf with eternal Jealouſy ; 
vhereas, it'ſne we'd but employ half the Pairs ſhe 
uſes in teazing herſelf, to vie with the Creature that 


bas won her Husband ſrem her, —- to vie with her, 1 
ſay, in the Arts of pleafing,---- for it-is there a Wo- 


man's Pride fhow'd he piqued,---- wou'd-the do that, 


take my word for it, Victory wou'd declare i 48 ber 
Fayour,. -- 


Mrs. Lore. Do vou think ſo, Ma'am? 

Mrs. Bell. "Think fo ! -I am fure of 7. —5 ſor 
there is this Advantage on her vide, that Virtue is an 
Auxiliary in her Cauſe, - aud Virtue js the beſt beau - 


tiſying Fluid for the Complexion ; it gives a Luſtre 


to 
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_ Nele Features,. that cannot be cquall'd by any Arti- 
| e Whatever. a | 1 
Mrs. Love. What can this mean? I begin to doubt. 
„ „„ ht att ( (afiney 
. Mrs. Bell. But even Virtue herſelf muſt conde-- 
ſcend to call in external Aid. Her own native 
Charms wou'd do, iſ Men were perſect, but that is 
not the Caſe ; and ſince Vice can aiſume Allurements, 
Why ſhould not Truth and Innocence have additional 
Ornaments allo ? 175 W 1 2 
Mrs. Love, 1 begin to tuink Sir B.lllaut has told 
me truth. 5 e e 
A Mrs, Bell. I have been married, Ma'am, and am a 
3} TJinlein the Secret,— It is much more difficult to keep 
7 «© heart than win one—After the fatal Words for bet- 
ter for worſe, the general way with Wives is to relax 
into Indolence, and while (they are guilty of no Inf- 
delity, they think that is enough: — But they are 
miſtaken, there is a great deal wanting—-n Addreſs, 
a Manner, a Delire of pleaſing—an agreeable Contraſt 
nin their Conduct, of grave, and gay; — a favourite 


Poet of mine. Prior, has expreſſed this very deli- 
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| Abcue the fix'd an! ſettle Rules. | 
| ice, and Virtue, in the Schnols, . 
* The better Part ſlould ſet before em | ET 


. A Grace, a Manrer, a Decorun. 
Mrs. Love. But when the natural Temper * 
Mrs. Bell. The natural Temper muſt be forc'd, 
7 _ Home mult be made a Place ef Pleaſyre to the Huſ- 
1 band, and the Wife muſt throw infinite Variety into 
þ her Manner; — in ſhort, ſhe muſt, as it were, multi- 
ply herſelf, and appear to him ſundry different Women 
on different Occaſions.— And this, I take to be the 
whole Myſtery ; the Way to keep a Man — But | run 
on at a ſtrange Rate. Well, to be ſure, I'm the 
giddieſt Creature. Ma'anr, will you now give me 
leave to enquire, how I came to have this Favour ? 
Who recommended me to your Notice? And pray who 
C 2. ,1 2 2- 
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was ſo kind as to intimate that I was acquainted with 
Mr. Lovemore? - 


Mrs. Love, I beg your Pardon for all the Trouble 


I have given you, and 1 aſſure you, tis entirely ow- 


ing to my being told that his Vifits were frequent 


here. 
Mrs. Bell. His Viſits frequent here! They have 


_ impoſed upon you, 1 aſſure you,—and they have told 


you, perhaps, that J have robbed you of Mr. Love- 
more's Heart Scandal is always buzzing about, — 
but, I aſſure you, I have not meddled with his Heart, 
-—— Oh! Lud, I hear a Rap at the Door, I poſitively 
won't be at home. (Kings @ Bell. 


5 Enter Mignionet. 
Mign. Did you call, Madam? 
Mrs. Bell. 1 am not at home. 


Mign. Tis Lord Etheridge, Ma'am, —he's coming 


up Stairs, the Servants told him you were within. 


Mrs. Bell. Was ever any thing ſo croſs? Tel) 


him there is Company with me, and he won't come 

in. 1 run to him. 5 N 
Mrs. Love. Ma'am, I beg I mayn't hinder you. 
Mrs. Bell. Our Converſation begins to grow in- 


tereſting, and I would not have you go for the World. 


I won't fee my Lord, 

Mrs. Love. 1 beg you wi 
I'll ſtep into another Room. Ik 
Mrs. Bell. Will you be ſo kind: There is a 
Study of Books in that Room, if you will be fo 
obliging as to amuſe yourſelf there, 1 ſhall be glad to 
2 this Converſation again, —— He ſha'n't ſtay 
longs 7 | | 

Mrs, Love, 1 beg you will be in no Hurry, I can 


lt, don't let me prevent, 


wait with Pleaſure. | 
Mrs. Bell. This is a Lover of mine; and a Huſ- 


band, and a Lover ſhou'd be treated in the ſame Man- 
ner; perhaps it will divert you to hear how I manage 
him. I hear him on the Stairs, for Heaven's ſake, 
make haſte, Mignionet, ſnew the Way. | 

| | . Mign. 


* 
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Migs. This way, Madam, this way. 


(Exeunt Mrs. Love. and Mignionet, | 


Mrs. Bell. Let me ſee how I look to receive him. 
(Runs to her 61455. 


Enter Lovemore, with 6 Sen and Ribband as Lord 
Etheridge. 

Mrs. Bell. (Liobing i in her Glaſs. ) Lord Etheridge [ 
Walk in, my Lord. 

Love. (Repeats.) | 

A heav'iily [mage in the Glaſs appears, 

To that ſbe bend, 19 that her Eyes ſhe 29 

Repairs her Smiles ——-—— 

Mrs. Bell. Repairs her Smiles, my Lord 11 con" t 
Jike your Application of that Phraſe. — Fray, 
Lord, are my Smiles out of Repair, like an old Houf. 
in the Country, that wants a Tenant ? 


*F 


Lowe. Nay, now, that's wreſting the Words from | 
their viſible Lutention. 


You. can't ſuppoſe J 
thought you want Repair, whatever may be the Caſe, 
Ma'am, with regard to the want of a-Tenant. 

Mrs. Bell. And fo vou think I really want a Te- 
nant ! And perhaps you imagine too, that I am going 
to put up. a Bill, (Looking in ler Glaſs) io fi lignify to 
all Paſſers-by, that bere is a Manſon to be ler Well 
I ſwear, I don't think t Wou'd be a bad 1d schece.—f 
bave a great mind to do ſo. W 

Love. And he who has the Preference — — 

Mrs. Bell. Will be very happy, I know you mean 
ſo. But I'll let it to none but a fingle Gentleman, 


that you may depend upon. 


Love: What the Devil does ſhe mean by that? She 
has not got an lnkiag of the Affair, I hope. (2. 40 
None elſe could. preſume, Madam, to 
Mrs. Hell. And then it muſt be a- Leaſe for Life, 
but no body, will be troubled with it — I ſhall never 
get it off my Hands. Do you think 1 ſhall, my 
Lord ? 


SR * 
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Love. Why that Queſtion, Madam? ? You know: 1 
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am devoted to you, even if it were to be bought with 
Life. 


Mrs. Bell. Heav'ns ! what a dying Swain you are 


And does your Lordſhip really intend to be guilty of 


Matrimony ? Lord, what a Queſtion have 1 aſk- 
ed ?—Well, to be ſure, I am a very Mad-cap !—My_ 
Lord, don't you think me a ſtrange Mad-cap ? | 
Love. A Wildneſs like yours, that ariſes from Vi- 
vacity and Sentiment together, ſerves only to exalt 
your Beauty, and give new. Poignancy to every 
Ga,, | oe 

Mrs, Bell. Well, upon my word you have ſaid it 
finely !-—But you are in the right, my Lord.—1 
hate your penſive, melancholy Beauty, that ſits like 
a well-grown Vegetable in a Room for an Hour to- 
gether, till at laſt ſhe is animated to the violent Ex- 
ertion of ſaying yes or no, and then enters into a 
Matter - of- fact Converſation, © Have you heard the 
News: Miſs Beverly is going to be married to Cap- 


tain Shoulderknot,—My Lord Mortgage has had an- 


other Tumble at Arthur's, Sir William Squanderſtock 
has loſt his Election. They ſay, ſhort Aprons are 
coming into Faſhion again.” ce 


7 


Love. Oh, Lord! a Matter - of- fact Converſation is 

Mrs. Bell. Pray, my Lord, have you ever obſerved 
the Manner of one Lady's accoſting another at Rane- 
She comes up to you with a demure Look 
of inſipid Serenity, — makes you a ſolemn Salute 
« Ma'am, I am overjoyed to meet you. you look 


charmingly.—— But, dear Madam, did you hear 


what happened to us all the other Night ?—We were 


going home from the Opera, Ma'am ;—— you know 


my Avnt Roly-Poly,——It was her Coach, — there 


was ſhe,—and Lady Betty Fidget, Your moſt 
obedient Servant, Ma'am, (Curt/ying to another, t 
it were going y) Lady Betty, you know, is recovered 
Avery body thought it over with her,. but 
Doctor Sndkeroot was called in, no not Doctor Snake- 
root, Doctor Bolus it was, and ſo he altered the Courſe 


of 


OO a Xo Dent frog ne i dE en, Coe 


Lady Betty has been nerviſb ever ſince: 


why did not you ruff the Diamond? Captain Hazard, 


- 
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of the Medicines, and ſo my Lady Betty recover- 


ed ;—— well, there was ſhe and Sir George Bragwell, 


—— pretty Man Sir George, ——fineſt Teeth in the 
World ——Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient. _——- We 


expected you laſt Night. but you did not come, 
he! he! — And fo there was he and the reſt 


of us. — and fo turning the Corner of Bond-Street, 


the Villain of a Coachman—How do you do, Madam 
—the Villain of a Coachman overtarned us all ;—my 
Aunt Roly-Paly, was frightened out of her Wits, and 
Onl 
think of that. ſuch Accidents in Lille. en, 
your moſt obedient.— I am proud to ſee you look 
fo well.” : | RYE 
Love. An exact Deſcription, — the very thing — 
ha ! ha! 2 5 
Mrs. Bell. And then from this Converſation they 
all run to Cards. Quadrille has murdered Wit.” 
Love. Ay, and Beauty too; for upon theſe Occa- 


ſions, „the Paſhons in the Features are I have 


Teen many a'beautiful Countenance change in a Mo- 
ment, into abſolute Deformity; the little Loves and 
Graces that before ſparkled in the Eye, bloom'd in 


the Cheek, and ſmil'd about the Mouth, all fly off in 


an Inſtant, and reſign the Features which they before 
adorn'd, to Fear, to Anger, to Grief, and the whole 
Train of fretſul Paſſions: . | 


Mrs. Bell. Ay, and the Rage we poor Women are 
| Often betrayed into on theſe Occaſions, — __ 


Love. Very true, Ma'am ; and if, by chance, they 
do bridle and hold in a little, the Struggle they un- 
dergo is the moſt ridiculous Sight imaginable——1 
have ſeen an Oath quivering-upon the pale Lip of a 
reigning Toaſt, for Half an Hour together ; yes, and 
I have ſeen an uplifted Eye blaſpheming Providence 
for the Loſs of an odd Trick; — and then at laſt, 
when the whole Room burlt out into one loud uni- 


Game. No, Ma'am, it was you. Sir George, 


verſal Uproar.— My Lord, you flung away the 


why 
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why did not you lead through the Honour? Mam 
it was not the Play. — Pardon me, Sir, — But Ma' am; 
hut Sir, — I would not play with you for 
Straws.— Don't you know what Hoyle ſays? If A 
and B are Partners againſt C and D, and the Game 
Nine-all, A and B have won three Tricks, and C and 
D four Tricks; C leads his Suit; D puts up the King, 
then returns the Suit, A paſſes, C puts up the Queen; 
B ruffs the next; and ſo A and B, and C and D are 
bang d about; and all is Jargon, Confuſion, Uproar, 
and Wrangling, and Nonſenſe, and Noiſe.— Ha! ha! 

Mrs. Bell. Ha! ha! A fine Picture of a Rout ; but 
one mult play ſometimes we muſt let our Friends 
pick our Pockets ſometimes, or they'll drop our Ac» 
quaintance. Pray-my Lord, do you never play ? 

Love. Play, Ma'am ! 1 muſt lie to the End of the 
Chapter, (afiae,) phy nov and then out of Ne- 
ceſſity;——otherwiſe, [ never touch a Card. 

Mrs. Bell. Oh! very true, you dedicate your Time 
to the Muſes; a downright rhyming Peer. Db 
you know, my Lord, that I am charm'd with your 
Song ? | | 1 

Love. Are you? 5 | 

Mrs. Bell. J am indeed ;—I think-you'd make a 
very tolerable Vauxhall Poet. ü 7 
- Love. You flaiter me, Ma'am. | 

Mrs. Bell. No, as J live and breathe, I don't ; — 
and do you know that I can fng-it already ?-Come, 
you ſhall hear me,——you ſhall hear it. ( /ings.) - 


Attend all ye Fair, and Dll tell ye the Art 
To bind every Fancy with eaſe in your Chains, 

To hold in ſoft Fetters the conjugal Heart, | 
And baniſh from Hymen his Doubts and his Paint. 

| 5 1 : II. | - 

 Iihen juno accepted the Ceſtas of Love, 

At firſt ſhe was handſome ; ſhe charming betame ; 

With Still the fat Paſſions it taught her to move, 
Te kindle at once, and to keep up the Flame. 


III. *Tis 
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Tis this gives the Ejes all their Magic ant Fire ; 
Die Hoics melting Accents ; impaſſions the Kiſ7 , 


afers the ſweet Smiles that awaken Deſire, © 

Aud plants round the Fair each Incentive to Bliſs, 
. 

Thence flows the gay Chat, more than Reaſon that charms ; 

The #'4 159 Bluſh, that can Beauty improve'; 

The fond Sigh, the fond Vow, the ſoft Touch that alarms, 

- The tender. Diſdain, the Renewal of Love. 


Te Fair tale the Ceſtus, and practiſe its Art ; 
Dye Mind unaccompliſb'd, mere Features are vain, 
Exert your ſweet Power, you conquer each Heart, 
And ibe es Foys and Graces, ſhall walk in your 
rain. 


Love. My Poetry is infinitely oblig'd to you, ſor 


the Embelliſhments your Voice and Manner confer 
„ 3 

| Mrs. Bell. Oh fulſome l ſing horridly, and I 
look horridly ; ( goes to the Glaſi) — How do I 
look, my Lord :— but don't tell me. I won't be 
told. Il ſee you are ſtudying a Compliment, and I 
hate Compliments ; — well, what is it? let's hear 


your Compliment, why don't you compliment me ?— 
I won't hear it now.— But pray now how came you to 


chooſe ſo grave a Subject as connubial Happineſs ?— 
Do you think there is any ſuch Thing on Earth as 
connubial Happineſs ? 55 oy 

Love. Cloſe and particular that Queſtion ; (aſide.) 
Why Ma'am, in general, one does not fee the Ta- 
lents of a Wife, dedicated to the Happineſs of the 
Huſband. ——]I have known Ladies, who, on the 
Eve of their Wedding, appear'd like the very Graces, 
in a few Weeks after the Ceremony become very Slat- 
terns, both in their Perſons and Underſtandings; no 
Solicitude on their Side to appear amiable Diſtaſte 
inſinuates itſe}f, by Degrées, into the Huſband's Mind, 
the Bands of Hymnen grow looſe 3 and thus, with per- 


| haps the beſt Diſpoſition in the World, he is oblig'd | 


to 
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to ſtart wild, and away he urges where Youth and a 
Career of Spirits hurry him; and ſo good-night to alt 
real and ſolid Happincſs.— But with one accompliſh'd 
as you are, Ma'am—— 1 | 

Mrs. Bell. To be ſure, with me no body could. be 
otherwiſe than happy ;— was not that what you was 
going to ſay ?——] know it wae. Well opon my 
word you have drawn your Picture ſo well, that one 
would imagine you hid a Wife at home to ſit for it. 

Love. Ma'am, (embarraſs'd ) the Compliment, — a 


you are but laughing at me ;—l—I—Ii,—Zouns, 1 


am afraid ſhe begins to ſmoke me, (aſile.— A very 
ſcanty Knowledge of the World will ſerve; and and 
there is no need of one's own Experience in theſe 
Caſes: — nor had I talk'd ſo, were I not perſuaded 
you will make an Exception to the general Rule. 
Mrs. Bell. O Lard, you are going to plague me 
again with your odious Solicitations, but I won't 
hear em ;—you mult be gone.—If 1 ſhould be weak 
enough to liſten to you, what would become of. Sir 
Brilliant Faſhion ? | 
Love. Sir Brilliant Faſhion ! | 6 
Phony Bell. Yes, don't you know Sir Brilliant Fa- 
on ? . | | f | 
Love. No, Ma'am, I don't knew the Gentleman: 
I beg Pardon if he is your Acquaintance, but, from 


what I have heard of him, I ſhould not chooſe him 


w be among my Intimates. 


Enter Mignionet in a violent Hurry, 
Mign. © Lud! Iam frighted out of my Senſes, 
The poor Lady Where's the Hartſhorn-drops ? * 
; Love. The Lady! What Lady? * DIO 
Mign. Never ſtand aſking what Lady,,——ſhe has 
fainted away, Ma'am, all of a. ſudden. Give me the 


Mrs. Bell. Let me run to her Aſſiſtance.— Adieu, 
my Lord, I ſhall be at hon in the Evening; —Mig- 
nionet ſtep this Way. My Lord, you'll excuſe me; L 
expect you in the Evening. 2 

N | 0. 
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* Tove. I ſhall wait on yon, Ma'am. What Villain 
am I to carry on this Scheme, againſt ſo much Beauty, 
Innocence, and Merit: Ay, and to have the Im- 
pudence io aſſume this Badge of Honour, to cover 
the moſt unwarrantable Purpoſes - But no Reflection, 


| have her I muſt; and that quickly too. —If I don't 
prevail ſoon, I'm undone—lhe'll find me out :- 


” - 


Egad I' be with her betimes this Evening, and preſs 
her with all the Vehemence of Love, Women 
have their ſoft, unguarded Monients, and who knows? 

| But to take the Advantage of the Openneſs and 
Gaiety of her Heart ! and then my Friend Sir Bril- 
Trant, will it be fair to ſupplant him ? Prithee 
be quiet, my dear Conſcience ; don't you be meddling z 
don't interrupt a Gentleman in his Amuſements.— 
Don't you know, my good Friend, 'that Love has'no 


| Reſpe& of Perſons, knows no Laws of Friendſhip; 


—— beſides, tis all my Wife's Fault—why don't 
the ſtrive to make home agreeable ? | | 
For foreign Pleaſures, foreign Joy, I roam, | 
N Thong hi of Peace or Happineſs at heme.⁊x˙; 
Me RE TSS! hw 
(Sir Brilliant 7s heard ſinging within.) #7 
What the Devil is Madam Fortune at now? 
Sir Brilliant, by all that's odious ! 
conceal in! — No Eſcape !-——— The Door is 
Mignionet, Mignionet, open the 


Door 


Mign. (within) You can't come in here, Sir. 


Love. This curſed Star, and this Ribband, will 
ruin me. Let me get off this confounded Tell- 


tale Evidence. | £ 
(Fakes of the Ribband in 4 burry.) 


| Enter *Sir Brilliant. | \ 
Sir Brill My dear. Madam, I moſt heartily rejoice 
— Ha | = Lovemore! ” 
Love. Your Slave, Sir Brilliant, your Slave, 
5  (biding the Star with his Hat.) 
| RE Sir 


No P'ace to 
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Sir Brill. How is this? 1 did not ink you bad 


been acquainted here! 
Love. I came to look for you, 1 thought to have | 
| found: you here ; —— and ſo I have ſcrap d an Ae- 
quaintance with the Lady, and made it: ſubſervient to 
your r have been giving a great Cha: 
racter of you. 

Sir Brill. Well, but what's the Matter what | 
are you fumbling about 2 bull: the Hot.) 
Love. Sdeath have a care! for Heaven's ſake 
(ecrams his Handkerchief there.) R 
Sir Brill. What the Devil ails you | 
Love. Taken fo ae vo" La old Com- 
plaint. Sir Brilliant, yours. 

Sir Brill. Zowns Man, you had belt fit down. 
Love. Here's a Buſineſs — (a/ide,) pr let me 
paſs; — my old Complaint. 
Sir Brill. What Complaint ? 
_ Lowe. | muſt have a . by the 

Stroke of a Tennis-Ball ; — my Lord 3 s un- 
lucky Left- hand: Vet me paſs, there is certainly 
ſomething forming there, — let me paſs. To be 
caught is the Devil, (aſide,) don't name my Name, 
you'll ruin all that 1 ſaid for you, if you do. — Sir 
Brilliant, your Servant There. is certainly ſome- 
thing forming. - [Exit, 
Sir Brill. What can this a I muſt have this 
explained. Then Mrs. Lovemore's Suſpicions are 
right : I muſt come at the Bottom of it. — ay; 
chere is ſomething forming here f 


Ester Mrs. Bees 
Sir Brill. My dear Mrs. Bellnour. 
Mrs. Bell. Heavens! What brings you here? 


Sir Brill, I congratulate with myſelf upon the Fe- 


luicity of meeting you thus at home. 


Mrs. Bell. Your Vilit is unſeaſonable, you muſt 
be gone. 


"& Brill. Madam, I bave a thouſand Thing. 
- TS, 


| The Way to me Hin. | 27 
rs, Bell. Well, well, another time. # Rs. 
ir Brill; Of the tendetelt Import. 

Mrs. Bz/l. I can't hear you w/ this Mo 

| ment: I havea Lady taken ill in the next Room 
Sir Brill. Ay, and vor have had a Gentleman ae ; 

iy here too. 

Mrs. Bell. Do you difpute my win ad beg ; 


— fly this Inſtant, Curns in out. J. Sg * make 
ſure of the Door. © 


Enter Mrs. Icviindte: 8 kiening on { tene, 

Io. This Way, Madam, here, s more Air i in this 
Room. | 
Mrs. Bell, How do you find yourſelf Ma'am 4 
Pray fit down. ; 

* Mrs, Love. My Spirits were too weak to bear up 
any longer, a againſt fuch a Scene of Villain. 

- Mrs; Fell. Villainy !—What Villainy? ß 

Mrs. Lve.' Of the blackeſt Dye El Tee, Madam 
you are acquainted with my Husband: | 

Mrs. Bell. Acquainted with your Husband! kane 
Mrs. Love, A Moment's Patience, Madam. 
That Gentleman that - was* here with you is = Hes 
bapd. 

Mrs. Bell. Lord E heridee your Hobband! 

Mrs. Love, Lord Etheritge, as he ae baden 
108 us you have beem made to cl him allo, is no o- 
ther than Mr. Lovemore. 626%" oY 
Mrs. Bell. And bas bs hich bale ough: to 
aſſume that Title, to enſnare me to my Undoing ? ! 

Mig n. Well, ſor certain, I believe the — 9 in 
me, 1 am certainly a Witch, for 1 alveys rr r 
him aſly/ one} . 

Mrs. ber. To fee my Hausband carryi ug on this 

Ro 7 * ito ſee the Man I. have loved — the 

—1 - eſteemel Athe Man, 1' am-afraid, I. muſt 
,*tho' eſteem him again I cannot, — to be a 

| 8 to bis complicated Wickedneſs, —it was too 

rs for Senffbility like mine, —1 felt the "ROO" too . 

ſeverely,—and ſunk under iet. 


D ls. 


A 


2 


BY 38 | a The Way to Keep Him. 1 


Mrs. Bell. I am ready to do the ſame myſelf now. 
I ſink into the very Ground with Amazement. The 
firſt time I ever ſaw him was at old Mrs. Loveit's,.— 
the introduc'd him to me ;—the Appointment was of 
her own making. 5 | — 
Mrs. Love. You know her Character, I ſuppoſe, |! 


Mrs. Bell, She's a Woman of Faſhion, and ſees a 
great deal of good Company. | | 

Mrs. Love. Very capable of ſuch an Action for all 
that. 
| Mrs. Bell. Well, I cou'd never have imagin'd that 
any Woman wou'd be ſo baſe as to paſs ſuch a Cheat 
upon me. Step this Moment, and give Orders never 
to let him within my Doors again. (To her Maid, 
| who goes out.) I am much oblig'd to you, Ma'am, 
for this Viſit. To me it is highly fortunate, but I 
am ſorry for your Share in't, as the Diſcovery brings 
| you nothing but a Conviction of your Husband's 
Baſeneſs. gh | 
Mrs. Love. I'm determin'd to be no ſurther un- 
eaſy about him, nor will I live a Day longer under 
his Roof. | 


Mrs. Bell. Hold, hold, make no violent Reſolu- 


tions. Lou' ll excuſe me, 1 can't help feeling for 
you, and I think this Incident may be ſtill converted 
to your Advantage. : 2, 

Mrs. Love. That can never be, I am loſt beyond 
Redempion. 5 
. Mrs. Bell. Don't decide that too raſhly.— Come, 
come, a Man is worth thinking a little about, before 
one throws the hideous Thing away for ever. Be- 
fides, you have heard his Sentiments. Perhaps you 
are a little to blame yourſelf, — We will talk this very 
_ coolly. Ma'am, you have ſav'd me,. and | molt 


now diſcharge the Obligation. You ſhall tay and 


dine with me. 7 1 6 
Mrs. Love. I can't poſſibly do that,. 1 won't 
give you lo much Trouble: 155. 
5 0 Mxs. 
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Mrs. Bell. It will be a Pleaſure, Ma'am, you 
mall ay with me, I will not part with you, and 1 
will lay ſuch a Plan, as may enſure him yours for 
ever. Come, come, my dear Madam, don't you 
ſtill think he has ſome good Qualities to apologize 
for his Vices? © | EE ITS 
Mrs. Love. I muſt own, I ſtill hope he has. 
Mrs. Bell. W. well then, and he may {till make 
Atonement for all; and let me tell you, that a Man 
who can make proper Atonement for his Faults, ſhould 
not be entirely deſpis'd.—Allons ! Exeunt. 


z 
anew ——_ 
Ls. 


. 
| SC E N E, An Apartment at Mr. Lovemore's. 


Enter Mrs. Lovemore elegantly dreſi'd; © 


Muſlin. \ x to be ſure, Ma'am it is ſo for certain 4 | 
VV and you are very much in the right of it. 
Mrs. Love. I fancy I am: — I. ſee the Folly of my 


ſormer Conduct, and I am determined never to let my 


Spirits ſink into a melancholy State again. 


_ , Muſlin. Why, that's the very thing, Ma'am, the 
very thing I have been always preaching up to you. 


— Did not I always ſay, ſee Company, Ma'am, 
take your Share of Pleaſure, and never break your 
Heart for any Man. This is what I always ſaid. 
Mrs. Love. It's very well, you need not ſay any 
more now. : 
. Muſlin, I always ſaid fo !—And what did the World 
fay ? Heavens bleſs her for a ſweet Woman! Anda 
Plague go with him for an inhuman, barbarous, 
bloody, murdering Brnte. 
Mrs. Love. No more of theſe Liberties, I deſire. 
Muſlin, Nay, don't be angry,—they did fay ſo in- 
; . D2 dieed.— 
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ſee who is coming up Stairs. 
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an aching Heart. 


Jam 'ure you po 
the depraved Mind of Mr. Lovemore. — You 
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deed. ——But dear Heart, how every body will. be. 
overjoy'd, when they find you have pluck'd-up a lit- 
tle,—as for me, it gives me new Life, o have fo 
much Company, in the Houſe, and ſuch à, Racketing, 
at the Door with Coaches and Chairs, enough to-bur-, 
ry a body out of one's M its. Lard, this is an- 
other thing, and you Took quite like another 
thing, Ma'am, and that Dreſs ſo becomes you. 
1 ſuppoſe, Ma'am, you'll never wear your Negligee 
again. It is not fit for you indeed, Ma am.— It might 
paſs very well with ſome Folks, Ma'am, but the like 
of you | 


Mrs. Lobe. Prithee truce with your Tongue; and 


* 


| Enter Mrs. Bellmour. 

Mrs. Love. Mrs. Bellmour; 1 revive at the Sightof 
you. Muſlin, do you ſtep down Stairs, and do as I 
e A EEE ooo ing 

Muſfin. Whar the Dyce can ſhe be at now ? Exit. 


Well, I admire your Dreſs of all. things.. Did 
you buy this Silk on Ludgate: Hill it's mighty 
Pretty. bf N 3 . i | hs 2 In 
Mrs. Love. I am glad you like it, — But under all 
this Appearance of Gaiety, I have at the Bottom but 


= 


Mrs, Bell. Be rul'd by me, and 1¹¹ anſwer for 


the Event. Why really, now you look, juſt as 


You ſhou'd. do. — Why Iba d you, negle@ fo Ane a 


Figure ? Ex, e wrt” TT 
Mrs. Love. You are fo civil, Mrs. Bellmour——— 
Mrs. Bell. And ſo true too! - What was beauti- 

fyl before, is now heightened by the additional Or- 

naments of Dreſs; and if you will but animate and 


£ 


Inſpire the hee thoſe Graces of the Mind, whieh. | 
2 


ſs, the Impreſſion cannot fall of | 
being effectual upon all Beholders, and even upon 
ave 

not heard any thing of him ſince, —have you? 
885 53 Mrs. 


8 
1 
* 


Mrs. Love. I Hear his Voice, it is he. How my 


8 «8 
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Mrs. Lone. No,—no Account at all.of him. 


Mrs. Bell. I can tell you ſomething. — He has 


been at my Houſe, You know I had promis'd to be 
at home for him,—not being let in, my Servants tell 
me, he was ſtrangely diſconcerted, knit his 'Brow, 
ſtorm'd, rav'd, wonder'd, and expoſtulated, and them 
at laſt, went off as ſulky as a Ruſſian General, when a 
Garriſon refuſes to capitulate. - A 
Mrs. Love. If he has no other Haunts, he may per- 
haps come home. by 1 + 
_ Mrs. Bell. I wiſh he may.,.— Well, and have you 
got together a deal of Company? : 
Mrs. Love; Pretty well. | STE 
Mrs. Bell, That's right, —ſhew him. that you will 
conſult your own Pleaſure, —Is Sir Brilliant of the 
Party ? rf : 7 5 
Mrs. Love. Apropos, —as ſoon as I came home L 
received a Letter from him; my Maid had taken it 
in. He there preſſes his Addreſſes with great Warmth, 
begs to ſee me again, and has ſomething particular 
to tell me,—you ſhall ſee it.— Oh! Lud, I have not 
it about me, — 1 left it in my dreſſing Room, I be- 


Leve; you ſhall ſee it by and by, I took your Ad- 


vice, and ſent him Word he might come ;—that Lure 
brought him hither immediately, —he makes no Doubt: 
of his Succeſs with me. 3 
Mrs. Bell. Well! two ſuch Friends as Sir Brilliant 
and Mr, Lovemore, I believe, never exiſted ! - 
Mrs. Love. Their Falſhood' to each other is un-- 
paralleled. left. Sir Brilliant at the Whiſt- Table, 
as. ſoon as the Rubber's out, he'll certainly quit bis 
Company in Purſuit of me.—(4' Rap at the Door.) 
As I live, I believe this is Mr. Lovemore.. . 3 
Mrs. Bell, If it is, every tliing goes on ſwim-- 


| 


Heart beats! 
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Mrs. Bell. Courage, and the Day's our ow. — 
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' Mrs, Live, In there, Ma'am, make haſte, 

I hear his Step on the Stair-head. 

Mrs. Bell. Succeſs attend you, —I am gone. (Exit. 
Mrs. Love. alone, I am frighten'd out of my Senfes 


hat the Event may | be 1 fear to e 1 mull 
g0 thro! with it. 


| Enter Lovemore. | 
Mrs. Love. Mr. OI For re welcome home. | 


45 


Mrs. Lobe. It's betet rare to . you at home 

ſo early. 
" Love. 1 ſaid 1 wou'd come home, did not 1?——T 
always like to be as good is my word. — What cou 
| the mean by this Uſage? to make an appointment, 
and break it thus abruptly ! 5 (aſide. 

Mrs. Love. He ſeems to muſe upon it. (aſide. 

Love. I can't tell what to make of it. ſhe does 
not mean to do ſo infamous a Thing as to jilt me. 
(aſide) Oh, Lord! 1 am wonderfully tir d. (Tawns, 
and finks into on arm'd Chair. 

Mrs. Love. You an't indiſpos'd, I bope, my Dear. 

Love. No, Dear, — I thank you, I am very 
well ; a ittle fatigu'd only, with jolting over the 
Stones all the way from the city.—— I ſtay d to dine 
with the old Banker,— I have been there ever fince 1 
went out in the Morning, —  Confounfedly tit d. 
Where's William? 
Mrs. Love. Did you want any thing? 

Lone. Only my Cap and e I am not in 
Spirits, I think. (Yawns. 

Mrs. Love. You never are in Spirits at dome. Mr. 
Loemore. 

Love. I beg your b I never am any 
where more chearful, ( fretching his Arms.) I wiſh T 
may die, if I an't very happy at home,—very (yawn) 
—— happy! | 

Mrs. Love. I can hear otherviſe.— I'm worre 


isfy'd. (aft 719 
| (Ter b for fame time fi ent! þ by fd bac hes TN 
Mrs. Love. fr pacri 65 ny pt 
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that Mr. Lovemore is the Toſpirer of Mirth and good 
Humour wherever he goes. 

; Love. Oh! you over. rate me; by cer my Sovl you 
O. 

- Mrs. Love. re ber, Sir, that no Perſon? $ Com- | 
pany is fo acceptable to the Ladies; that tis your 
Wit that inſpires every thing, — that you have you, 
Compliment for one, your Smile for another, a Whif⸗ 
per for a third, and fo on, Sir; you divide your 
Favours, and are every where, but at home, all 
Whim, Vivacity, and Spirit. | 

Lope. No, —no,— (laughing,) how: can you calle 
fo ? — I ſwear, I can't help laughing at the Fancy. — | 
I all Whim, Vivacity, and Spirit! 1 ſhall buy 
Sides, How ean you banter one ſo ] divide 
my Favours too! Oh, Heavens! BIRT can't 
ſtand this . ſuch a Deſeription Of me 


1 that am rather ſaturnine, and of a ſerious Caſt, and 


inclin'd to be penſive! I can't help laughing at the 


Oadiey of the Conceit. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! 
| Cee 1.) 


Mrs. Live; Joſt as you pleaſe, Sir. r ſee that I 
am ever to be treated with kndifſerence. e ac 
The Stage:Y ' 

Lins (riſes and e * rontrary way! 71 cart 
put this Widow Hellnour out of my Head. (a/ide. ) 
Mrs, Love. If I had done any thing to provoke this 
'Ofape, — this-cold; inſolent contempt 
'2 'Lyve. I ſhall never be at reſt till - ew "the Bot- 
tom of it, — J wiſh I had done with that Buſineſs in- 
*tirely but 10 Deſires are kindled, aud muſt be ſa- 


7 2 7 


ou 
Offence; Mr. Lovenare? eg 
Love. Still harping upon that ohm en, ! 

but prithee don't ſet me a laughing again. = Offence ! 1 

nothing gives me Offence, Child: You: know 

4 am very fo 28 (Haun and wall) Ilike you of 
Things, and think you a molt admirable Wife; — 

prudent, 
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prudent, managing, — careleſs of your oun Fer ſon, 
and very attentive to mine; not much addicted to to 
Pleaſure, — grave, — retir'd, — and domeſtic ; —— 
govern your Houſe, —- pay the Tradeſmens bills, 
(yawns) ſcold the Servants, and love your. Huſband : 
pon my Soul, a very good Wiſe!— As good a Sort 
of a Wife { yawns) as a body might wiſt to have, — 
Where's William l muſt go to, Bed. 
Mrs. Love. To Bed ſo e — Had not 10 bet» 
ter join. the Company? oF 
Love. I ſhan't go out to Night... 
Mrs. Love. But I mean the Company in the Dining- 
LOWS. | 
Love. What Company ? (fares at her.) | 
Mrs. Love. That I invited to a Rout. 
Love. A Rout in my Houſe ! — and you dreſed 
out too! — What is all this? 
Mrs. Love. You have no Objection, I hope. 
Love. Objection! — no, Llike Company, you know, 
of all Things; — VI] go and Join them: — Wh 
are they all ? | 
Mrs. Love. You know 'em all; and there's 
your Friend Sir Brilliant there. 
Love. Is he there ?—— I'm glad of it. — 
But pray now, how comes this about ?. 
Mrs. Love. I intend to do it oſten. 
Love. Do ye? 
Mrs. Love, Ay, and not look tamely on, while you 
_ .revel. luxuriouſly in a Courſe of Pleaſure; L ſhall * 
Tue my own Plan of Diverſion. 
Lone. Do,. ſo, do ſo, Ma'am,. the Change in Boe 
Temper will de very pleaſing. 
Mrs. Love. I ſhall inded, l I'm in 
Love. By all means follow your own Inclinations. 
Mrs. Love. And 5 1 n Sir, I aſſure * ( ſings.) 


No more 7 pine, | | ( 
. : Content is maine ; 


That 8 iſs 28 4 the Bree / 


The 
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- "The Pang: Love 3 T7 pw wad.” 

b. No ry: prove ene dne Ls oY 
1 No Ivo pores 4 my Ref ag , = 
Loet: Whit the Devil uche ger werd und whet? 
in the erty Becker = dos all this mean 1 
2 ts Love. Mean 134 Tt means- it meins 


if means How can you aſk me'whar it means 2. Wael 
to be ſure, - che Sobriety of that Queſtion ! . Do 
you think a Woman of Spirit cam have Leiſure to tell 


ber Meaning, 4 75 ſhe i ts all far, Alertneſs, Pleaſure, 


an 
Love. She's wad Sar bes; L 


_ © Mrs. Love. Youre tmifkaken;7 Sir,. not Jud? „ 


in Spirits, that's all; no Offence 1 hope! Am 1 
tbo fiighry for you 140 perkaps Fam; om are of a 
 Nturnine Difp on, 1 think a little, or fo. 
— Tal: don't ler me interrupt you; don't let 

me be of atiy Inconvenĩence, that would be the im- 
polireff ming for a married Couple ro interfere and 
encroach on each other's 'Pleafures, Ob hideovs 


| ir r gothir to the laſt Degree: Ha! ha! ha! 


n a Lay gh) Ha! b. di am- 
e hall you are perfectiy rin. 
Mrs. 
— oltivety don't like it; can't you laugh out ag 
yo us'd to do? lor my part, I'm determined: to 
Hing eſſe alf tue reſt of my Life, © 
Lobe, Fbis is the moſt” afoniſfiing ching? Mo as 
I'don't rightty compr rehent” 
©Mrs."Love.-Oh vir Of Tud? eich chat im- 
portant Face. Welk but come nov, what don'e 
comprehend?” .' by ug 


348 * 


Love. There is ſomething in this Treatment that? 


don't fo well 


Mrs, Love. Oh! re bu there, 1 Hong qui 6 | 


ly they, who have 0 Senf flity 
I they, of others, 420 f ſtef for Ae, Mr. "her 
Ages that's 'k grave Nele of, and Late 


3. Le; 


Love 


Fay bur F don't like chat Laugh now, 
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Love. What has ſhe got into her. Head ? — This 

ſudden Change, Mrs, Lovemore, let me tell you, is a 

little alarming, and —— _ 7s NN 

Mrs, Love. Nay, don't be frighten'd, there is 

no harm in innocent Mirth, 1 hope; never look ſo 

grave upon it.— I aſſure ye, Sir, that tho' on your: 


Part, you. ſeem determined to offer conſtant Indigni- 


ties to your Wife, and tho' the Laws of Retalia- 
tion wou'd in ſome ſort exculpate her, if, when pro- 
vok'd to the utmoſt, — exaſperated beyond all endur-. 
ing, ſhe ſhould in her Turn, make him know what it 
is to receive an Injury in tie tendereſt Point. — 
Love. Madam! Cangrily.) 3 
Mrs. Love. Well, well, don't be frighten'd, I ſay, 
I ſhan't retaliate : — my on Honour will ſecure 
you there; —— you may depend upon it. You. 
won't come and play a Game at Cards? — Well, do 
as you like ;— well, — you won't come? No, no, I 


ſee you won'i.—— What ſay you to a Bit of Supper 


with us ?— Nor that neither Follow your Inclina- 
tions, it is not material where a body eats. The 
Company expects me; your Servant Mr. Lovemore, 
vours, yours. eE!xit, ſinging.) 

Love. alone. This is a Frolic I never ſaw her in 
before Laugh all the reſt of my Life! Laws of 
Retaliation ! —— an Injury in the tendereſt Point! 
the Company expects me,— your Servant my Dear, 
yours, yours ! (mimicking her) What the Devil is all 
this ?— Some of her Female Friends have been tam- 
pering with her.— Zouns !— I muſt begin to look a 
ittle ſharp aſter Madam,— I'll go this Moment into 


the Card-Room, and watch whom ſhe whiſpers with, 


whom the ogles with, and every Circ altance that | 
can lead to going. yt DE 


* 


a 3> 


oy Enter Muſlin in a hurry, | 
Myuftm- Madam, Madam, here's your Letter, 


I would not for all the World that my Maſter— 
Love. What, is the mad 100? Wiats the matter, 


Muſlin.” 


Woman ? 


. 
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"1 Fuſtin. Nothing, Sir,—nothing, —I wanted a word 
with my Lady,—that's all, Sir. 

Love. You wou'd not for the World that your 
Maſter, —What was you going to ſay AM 3, ra- 
per s that? 8 

Muſlin Paper, Sir b | | | | 

Love. Let me ſee it. & 

Muſlin, Lard, Sir how can you ask a | body for 
ſuch a thing, "Tis a Letter to me, Sir,—a Letter 
from the Country, —a Letter from my Siſter, Sir. 
ſhe bids me buy her a Shiver de Fize Cap, and a Six- 
teenth in the Lottery; and tells me of a Number ſhe 
dreamt of, that's all, Sir,—1'Il put it up. 
Love. Let me look at it, —give it me this Moment ? 
(reads,) To Mrs. Lovemore!—Brilliant Faſhion, This ; 
is a Letter from the Country, is it? 

Muſlin. That, Sir,—that is—no, Si 8 
that's not Siſter's Letter, — If you'll give me that 
back, Sir, I'll ſhew you the right one. 

Love. Where did you get. is? | 

Muſlin. Sir? : 

Love. Where did you get it . reun me - Truth. 

Muſlin. Dear Kar, you fright a vo fo—in the 
1 is found it there. 

Love. Very well ! — Leave the Room. 5 

Muſlin. The Devil fetch it, 1 was never fo out i 
my Politics, in all my Days. (Exit. 

Love. alone. A pretty Epiſtle truly this ſeems to be, 

le me read it. 

permit me, dear Madam, to throw myſelf on my 
Knees, (for on my Knees 1 muſt addreſs you) and in 
that humble Poſture, to implore your Compaſſion.” © 
Compaſſion with a Vengeance on hin (walks about) 
« Think you ſee me now with tender, melting, 'faj 
plicating Eyes, languiſhing at your Feet Yo 
well, Sir,—* Can you find it in 5 Heart to perſi 

in Cruelty ?—Grant me but A ou Abd wa 

and in Addition to what I already fa this Werving 
I vill urge ſuch Motives“ ge Motives will 
. As vil et to you, that you fhou'd no — | 
1 tate 


* 


— 
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efitate i in. Gratitude, | to. reward him, who-ſtitk on his 
nees, here makes g Vow to you of eternal Con- 
W. and Love. 


N Brilliant F aſtion.” 
"0; fo! o! —jyour very humble Servant, Sir 
Brilliaut F afpion !- This is your Friendſhip for me, 
is it? you're mighty kind indeed, Sir but l 
thank you as much, as if you had really done me the 
Favour, —and, Mrs. Lovemore, | I'm your humble Ser- 
Yant too. — She intends to laugh all the reſt of her 
Life ! This Letter will change her Note.——Odſa, 
vonder ſhe comes along the G allery, and Sir Brilliant 
in full Chace of her. — They come this way,—.cou'd 
I. but detect them both now! 11 ſtep aſide, and wbo 
knows but the Devil may tempt em to their undo- 
mg —at leaſt 111 try, — a polite: Husband Jar 
There's the Coalt 1 5 for you, Madam. KL. 
| * 
"gat Mrs. 'Loyemore, Fir, ; Brant after 80 5 
Mrs. Love. I tell you, vir , Brilliant, your Civility 
is odious,—your Leipert ſulſome, tand your 
Salicitations impertinenz, Sir.— ! mult make uſe of 


Harn Language, 2 ppc. me to it nd I 
can't refrain. | 


— — IE — — — —— 
* ˙ 1 Sor ce — 
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Sir Brill. B 23% "Hopes Wear > 1 boy . . 
ently. alone. W 725 of HANGAR 15 25 and Diſ- 
content again, bee Madam 1 Ave. g Care, my 


. Lovemare, of a Neu 
en e ve. No Danger of that, Sir, 2 t be ſoli- 
citous n Wou' d you. Jeave the, Cam- 

? tyeat yOu.to return, Sir. | 
58 1 tree, is more Rap ture in he: 
ment 215-0-P15, With ven, . in the _ 
\Drawing- Roo of Beauties.—Rau 
elt Jures, tender A ts, t 
goming:Graees, i hy nog: inet 
55 J. by a- gef [5,. Wer poimpaſe 
$band,: awhile they might t be all > much bertet 
ps 10 the Purpoſes ſes of. Extaſy a d ig; 
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what Action of my Life has authoriz'd ſuch barefac'd 
Aſſurance? and for what Reaſon do you think 


ſo meanly of me, as to imagine that I have not a 


greater Regard for my Reputation, and for what the 
World m ay ſay, Sir ? 


Sir Brill. The World, Ma' am,. — the World will 
juſtify you ſhe ſerv'd him right—they will all agree 
in it, —there will be but one Opinion about it. 
that is, Ma'am, if the World ſhould know it; — but 
our Loves may be as concealed, as Secrets. undiſcos 
ver'd yet by mortal Eye. By all that's ſoft, it goes 
down with her like a Diſh. of Tea. (le.) And ſo, 
Madam, fince I have convinc'd you,—— nd ſince the 
Time, the Place, and mutual Ardor all concur — 

Mrs. Love. Sir, 1 am not to be treated in this Man« 
ner,—and, I aſſure you, Sir, that were I not afraid 
of the evil Conſequences that might follow, I ſhould 
not heſitate a Moment to acquaint Mr. Lovemore with 
your. whole. Behavior. 

Sir Brill. She won't tell her Husband then, 


charming Creature, and Bleſſings on her for ſo conve- 
nient- a Hint, ——fhe yields, by all that's wicked! 


— What ſhall T ſay to overwhelm her Senſes ! in a Flood 
of Nonſenſe? (aſide, 
. Go my Heart 5. Envoy; 1 KY; be make halle, 
Still drink delicious Poiſon from ty Eyem— 
Raptures and Paralliſe 
x Fon: on thy Lin, and to thy. Heart be preſi'd, 
(Forcing her all this times 


Enter Me. Lovemore. 

Love. Zoons, this is too much. 

Sir Brill. What the Devil's the Matter now? 
(Kneels down to ,buckle- his Shos.) This confounded 
Buckle is always plaguing; me. My dear Boy, 
ee rejoice to ſee tbee. 

(They fland luking at euch othey; 

Lone. Andi have you! the e look me in 
the Face)? | . 

„ „ 


«b * + a 
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Sir Brill, I was telling your Lady here, of the moſt | 


whimſical Adventure. | 

Love. Don't add the Meanneſs of Falſhood, to 
the black Attempt of invading your Friend's Hap- 
pineſs, 
courſe that has ſubſiſted between us, that you might 
. have had Delicacy enough, Feeling enough, Honour 
enough, Sir, — not to meditate an Injury like this. 
Sir Brill. Ay, ay, tis all over, I'm detected. (aſide ) 
Mr. Lovemore, if begging your Pardon for this Raſh- 
neſs will any ways atone—— 


Love. No, Sir, nothing can atone. The Provoca- 


tion you have given me, wou'd juſtify my drawing 
upon you this Inſtant, did not that Lady and this 
Roof protect you. | 

Sir Brill. But Mr, Lovemore— 

Love. But, Sir | 
Sir Brill, I only beg EN 

Love. Pray, Sir , Sir, I infiſt— 1 won't hear a 
Word. | > Fes WE 
Sir Brill. I declare, upon my Honour 
Love. Honour! for Shame, Sir Brilliant, don't uſe 
the Word. k 


Sir Brill. If begging Pardon of that Lady —— 


Tove. That Lady — l deſire you will never ſpeak 
to that-Lady. 

Sir Brill. Nay, but prithee, Lovemore. ES. 

Love. No, Sir, no, —T have done with you for 
the preſent. As for you, Madam, I am fatisfy'd with 


your Conduct.—I was indeed, a little alarm'd, but 1 


Vas a Witneſs of your Behaviour, and I'm above har- 
bouring low Suſpicions. wy 
Sir Brill: Allow me but a Word 
Love. No more, Sir, 1 have done, 
Sir Brill. Let me but explain— 
Love. Zoons ! I'll go into another Room to 
avoid you. (Going, ſees Mrs. Bellmour.) Hell and 
Deſtruction, what Fiend is conjur'd up here ? 


Zounds, let me make my Eſcape out of the Houſe, 


555 * ». (Runs ts the other Door. 


Mrs. 


I did imagine, Sir, from the long Inter- 


[ 


dam I cal 
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Mrs, Love. I'll ſecure this Door, —you muſt not 
go, my Dear. | 

Love. *Sdeath, Madam, let me paſs. 

Mrs. Love. Nay, you ſhall ſtay, I want to intros 
dace an Acquaintance of mine to you. 3 


Love. 1 deſire, Madam —— 


, 
- 


| 5 Enter Mrs. Bellmour. | 
Mrs. Hell. My Lord, my Lord Etheridge; I am 


heartily glad to ſee your Lordſhip. (Taking hold of 


/ 77 » | 
Mrs. Love. Do my Dear, let me introduce this 

Lady to you, (turning him to her.) 

Laue. Here's the Devil and all to do! (afide.) 
Mrs. Bell. My Lord, this is the moſt fortunate 


Encounter — 


Loe. I wiſh I was Fifty Miles off. (aſide.) 


Mrs. Love. Mrs. Bellnour, give me leave to intro« 
duce Mr. Lovemore to you. (turning him to her.) 
Mrs. Bell, No, my dear Ma'am, let me introduce 


Lord Etheridge to vou. ( pulling him.) My Lord 


| B Brill. In the Name of Wonder, what is all 
this? | | 


Mrs. Love. My dear Nia am, you're miſtaken ; this 


is my Husband. 


Mrs. Bell. Pardon me, Ma'am, tis my Lord E- 
theridge. 5 


Mrs. Love. My Dear, bow can you be fo ill- bred 


in your own Houſe ? Vs. Bellmour,.— this is. 
Mr. Lovemore. 1 
Love. Are you going to toſs me in a Blanket Ma- 
= the reſt of your People, if you are. 
Mrs. Bell, Pfnaw ! | 


Lord Etheridge, a Lover of mine, who-has made Pro- 

poſals of Marriage to me. 

Love. Confuſion ! let me get rid of theſe two Fu- 

ries. (breaks away from them.) 855 | 
Mrs. Bell. ( fellows him,)—My Lord, I ſay! my 

Lord Evheridge !—— won't your Lordſhip know me ? 

2 e E 2 Love. 


(Stops bim. 


Prithee now, my Lord, 
leave off your Humours; Mrs. Lovemore, this is my 
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into plain Mr. Lovemore, the Married Man; Mr. en 


your very honourable Devgns an 


Stor from me. The - Difegy 
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Love. This is the moſt damnable Accident ! (aſide ) | | 


Mrs, Bell. 1 hope your Lordſhip has not forgot 
your Appointment at my Houſe this Evening. | 
Lobe. Ay now my Turn is come. (aſide.) ; 
Mrs. Bell. Prithee, my Lord, what have I done, 
that you treat me with this Coldneſs ? Come, come, 
you ſhall have a Wife, I will take Compaſſion on you. 
Love. Damnation! J can't ſtand this. (.aſide.) 
Mrs. Bell. Come, cheer up, my Lord; — What 
the duce, your Dreſs is alter d W hat's become of 
the Star and the Ribband ?—And ſo the gay, the flo- 
rid, the mapnifigue Lord Etheridge, deiadies 15 


more, your moſt obedient, very humble Serv 


Tove. I can't bear to feel myſelf in ſo = uh 2 . 


Circumſtance. (aſide.) 
Mrs. Bell. I beg 8 Complitidents go 
Mrs Loveit; and 1 am much oblig'd'te "= 
Love. 1 never was fo ah . 
Sir Brill. So, ſo, fo, all h it were ts bidde the 
r * 4 N Cordial 
to my dejected Spirits. 
Mrs. Bell. Mrs. Lavemore, 14ahnot fulciently ace 


knowledge the Providence, that dire&#d you to pay 


me a Viſit, tho' I was wholly unknown to you ; and 
J ſhall leacefarth conſider you as my Deliverer. 
Love. Zoons ! It was ſhe that fainted away in the 


Cloſet, and be damn'd to-her Jealouſy. (aſide.) 


Sir Brill. By all that's whimſical, an odd tp of 
an Adventure this my Lord, (advances to 1 
My Lord, — my Lord E theridge, as the Man ſays i 
the Play, © Your Lordſhip's right welcome back to 
Denmark.” 


Lobe. Now he comes upon me.—Oh ! I'm i in a fine 


Situation. (aſide.) 


Sir Frill. My Lord, I hope that ugly Pain in your 
Lordſhip: s Side, is abated. 

Love. Abſurd, and ridiculous. (aſide.7 

Sir Brill, There is nothing forming chere, 1 hope, 
tny Lord, Mrs. 
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Mes. Love. (apart with Mrs. Bellmour,) I begin 
now to feel ſor lim, and to pity his Uneaſineſs. 

Sir Brill. Pray, my Lord, don't you think It a'baſe 
Thing to invade the Happineſs of a Friend? Or to do 
him a clandeſtine Wrong? or to injure bim with the 
Woman he loves ? 

Love. To eut the Matter ſhort with Jou, Sir, we 


are both Raſcals. 
Sir Brill. Raſcal! 


Love. Ay both ! We are two very pretty Fellows 
indeed ! 


Mrs. Bell. 1 am olad to find that you are at length 
inte z Scnſc of your Error. ( Lovemore.) 
ne Tam, Madam, and I am frank enough to own it 
— at aboveattewpting to diſpuiſe my Feelings, when 
wn Conſcious they are on the Side of Truth and Ho- 

and? m, om a true Remorſe,—1 ark 


uin Terms, I Gon't know bee | 


=, Baul. 7 "make Aue! Expiation of a 
Guilt to that Lady. = : anc 
Love. "Tina Lady, em That Lady has no 
Reaſon to complain. 
Mrs. Love. No Reuſon to complain, Mr. Lovemore ! 
Love. No Madam,—none !. for Whatever may have 
been my Imprudences, they have had their Source in 
your Conduct. : 
Mrs. Love, In my ConduR, Sir ! 
Lyve. In your Conduct I here declare bebe 
this Company Tand 1 am above palliating the Matter, 
1 here declare, that no Man in England cou'd be ber 
ter inclin'd to domeftic Happineſs, if you, Madam, 
your Part, had been willing to make Home — 
Mrs. Love. There I confeſs he touches me. ( ide.) 
Love. You cou'd take Pains enough before Marriage, 
you would put forth all your Charms, —practiſe all 
your Arts, — and make your Features pleaſe by Rule; 
for ever changing, running an Round ef Vr- 
| tiety— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
| 
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riety :— And all this to win my Aﬀettions :—But 
when you had won them, you did not think them worth- 
your keeping. Never dreſs'd,— penſive —ſilent,— 
— ;--and the only Entertainment in myHouſe, 
was the dear Pleaſure of a dull conjugal Tete-a-Tete;; 
and all this Inſipidity, becauſe you think the ſole Me- 
rit of a Wife conſiſts in her Virtue :—A fine Way of 
amuſing a Husband truly ! 

Sir Brill. Ups my Soul, and ſo it is a mn ) 


Enter Muſlin. 

Nalin. O Gemini ! Gemini ! here's ſuch a Piece 
of Work, what ſhall I do 7 mo | 
Lady! { Crying bitterly.) | 
Loe. Is the Woman crazy 2 ? Rn 

Muſlin, Oh'! Madam, — forgive me, my 9 Ma- | 
dam, ——1 did not do it on e 1 hope 5 
for Mercy, 1 did not. My | 

Mrs. Love. What did not you do? © N 

Muſlin. 1 did not intend. to give it MOD 1 would 
have ſeen him gibbetted firſt. I found the Letter 
in the Parlour, Madam. Il knew it was the ſame 
Letter I had deliver'd to you, and my Curioſity did 
make me peep into it. Says my Curioſity, 
« Now, Muſlin, you may gratify yourſelf, by find» 
ing out the Contents of that Letter, which you have 
ſuch a violent Itching for.” My Curioſity ſaid 
fo, Ma'am, and then, I own, Ma'am, my Reſpect for 


you did fay to me, © Huſſey, how dare you meddle 


with what does not belong to you? Keep your Diſ- 


tance, and let your Miltreſs's Secrets alone.” — But 


then upon that, in comes my Curioſity again, and 
ſays my Curioſity, “ Read it, I tell you, Muſlin, a 
Woman of Spirit ſhou'd know every thing.“ 
Let it alone, you Jade,” ſays my Reſpect. 
It's as much as your Place is wortn —“ There's $ 
more Places than one,” ſays my Curioſity, « and ſo 
read it, I tell you, Muſlin.” I did read it, — 
what could 1 do? Heaven help me,— 1 did read it, 
I don't go to ee don t, 1 dort. (C 
99. 


b ,, Ob AE Le FA r eee 
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Love. Don't keep ſuch an Uproar, Woman. 


 * Mvuſlin. And then, after I read it, thinks me, 1, 


T'll give this to my Miſtreſs directly, and that per- 
fdious Thing her Husband ſhall not ſee it; and 
ſo as my ill Stars would have it, as I was looking 
for you, I run my Hand full in the Lion's Mouth. 
Ws 1 et (Crying. ) 

Sir Brill. What an unlucky Jade it has been! 
255 5 | F 
Mrs. Love. Well, have done, Muſlin; this is too much. 

Mrs. Bell. Upon my Word but ſhe gives him his 
ſays, Mr. Lovemore. 5 

Love. Pray, Madam, does that Lady own the Truth 
of what I have ſaid? _ FRE: 
Mrs. Love, Sir, I am ſenſible there is too much 


Own, —1 ſuppoſe you own the Truth of what ſhe 


Truth in what you ſay; this Lady has open'd my 


Eyes, and convinc'd me, that there was a Miſtake in 


my former Conduct. 


Love. Come, come, you need not ſay any more 

I forgive you,. — I forgive you. | 
Mrs, Love. Forgive me! 1 like that Air of Con- 

fidence, when you know, that on my Side, it is at 


worſt, an Error in Judgment, whereas on yours — 


Mrs. Bell. Come, come, you know each other's 
Faults and Virtues, and ſo you have nothing to do 
but to mend the former, and enjoy the latter. 
There,—there, kiſs and Friends,—22—There, Mrs. 
Levemore, take your reclaim'd Libertine to your 
Arms. | 
Love. It is in your Power, Madam, to make a re- 
claim'd Libertine of me indeed. 

Mrs. Love. From this Moment it ſhall be our mu- 
tual Study to pleaſe each other. (They embrace, 

Sir Brill, Lovemore, May I preſume to hope for 
Pardon at that Lady's Hands? | | 

Love. My dear Confederate in Vice, your Pardon 
is granted. Two ſad Dogs we have been,—but 
come, give us your -Hand,—we have us'd each other 
damnably for the future we will cndeayour to 
make each other amends, Six 
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8 Tle Way to Keep Him. 

Sir Brill. And ſo we will.. Ma'am, ſince my 
Lord decamps from before the Town, may I preſume 
to hope | 
1 Toy Bell. poſitively forbid you the leaſt Grain 
of Hope; whenever. I take to myſelf a Husband, I 
muſt be convinc'd firſt, that he will anſwer the Trou; 
ble of keeping him. | 5 | 

Sir Brill My. dear Ma'am, by all that's 
Mrs. Bell. No Swearing I poſitively will have 
my own Way; yon ſhall perform Quarentine before 
1 ſpeak to you again. 3 

2 She's yours Man, ſhe's yours, — ſnie Il throw 
herſelf into your Arms in a Day or two. — And now 


; I heartily congratulate the whole Company, that this 


uſineſs has had ſo happy A Tendency to convince I. 
each of us of our Fally: - - a 


Mrs. Bell. Pray, Sir, don't draw me into Share of * 
Fur Fot, © ns; 5: 3 e 5 
Love. Come, come, my dear Ma'am, you are not 
without. your Share, of it. This will teach you for 4] 
the futyre to de content with one Lover at a time, 
without liſtening to a Fellow. you know nothing of, 
-— becauſe he aſſumes @ Title, and reports well of 
„Mrs. Bell. The Reproof is juſt, I. grant it. 
6 Loue. Come, let us join ihe Company chearfully, 
Keep our own Secrets, and not make ourſelves a Town- 
Falk : though, I dont know bot. if this Tranſ. 
action were ſent abroad into the World, it might prove 
a very uſeful Leſſon. The Men wou'd ſee how their. 
Paſſions may carry them into the Danget of wounding 
the Boſom of a Friend. the Ladies wou'd learn, 


that after the Marriage - Rites, they ſhou'd not ſuffer 
their Powers of pleaſing. to languiſu away, but ſhou'd! 


{ill remember to facriſice to the Graces. 
To win a Man, when all youn, Pains ſuac ad. 


The Way to. Keep Him, is 4. Tust inderd. 
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